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ment). Europe jd 
that: arlandbith of Learnin 


Sow become her crown, and ſſoming upon her 
head, that hath long ſi ance lain withered in Greece and 


Paleſtine £:] my —_ of this Iſland hath alwaies been, 
Fa Mt the very face and beantie of all Europe; is 


per firing and ( if onearth ) true Learning ſweetly 
flouriſhes without oftentation. az what arethetwoeyes 


of this Land, but the two Univerſities? which cannot but | 
proſper in the thre of ſw. Propce; that iaPrince of 
Learning, aſwell as of People. Andtruly I ſhould forget | 
| my ſelf, if T ſhould, not call Cambridge the right eye : 
| and Think (K ing Henrie the 8 being the Uniter, Ed-| 
| ward the 3 the Founder, andy our r ſelf the Repairer of this 
Colledge wherein Flive ran. will blame me, if T eſteem 
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gard my ſelf, I can wiſh nomore; when Premember you, 
So commending theſe feiv broken lines unti yours, aud 
| your ſelf into the' bands ; om beſt Phyfictan, Jes fs | 
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Hence to depart, and yet that wiſh obtain, 
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» 2 AS / for prophane Poerric to.deale with digine ond 
- © heavenly marters; as chobgh; David wereto: 
boſcntted by them; forutrering-his grave matter the 
harp: others, ſomething more violent intheir cenſure, bu nay 
lefſereaſonable asthough Poetrie corrupted all. good-wi 
| when indeed bad wiscorrapt Poetrie Jbaniſh it wich: Plare! 
ont of all-well. ordered Commonwealths, Both: hel 4 will 

Rriye rather to ſatisfie,then refute. » 1:1 / -- 
-Andofthe firſt Iwould gladly know, whether they ſappo ſe 


| lower, (the wile Schootmany and wittict Poer)-ſhould- be! 
bo,/rheyawill pive the: Spirit of God ortho 
cain is:moft holy:bur their comon clamour is Who may com-. 
z3@rizce,” oneof the Starres of the Greek! 
earth write ſo many divine y oftha Genel ogie, Miracles, 


LES as en alu Js ets 9 « 
T2! SS IS 5 50 


e'of Poetry; and yer there are many of 
e few thatcarry ſo left-handed anopivion 


it firrer, rh theſacred inthe Scripture ofthoſe? heroicull 
Saints: Moſes, Deborah, Jeremie; Mary, Suneou;: David, So- 
ejected from the'canon forwanr of grayitie,, 'orxatber this _ 
rour ericed/out of their mindes, for want of crath. But, ic 
what eaſe abd will confefle;becauſet _ 
that a)! che 6 sdirried by him, ivult needs be, Mp Foun- 
parewith God?! True 3 and yet as none may compare without 
prefumprion, ſo'all way imitate, and notwithour commendati-/ 
on :whict made” N. 
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| by imitating the-dinging Angels in 
| chough before tisrinme, at 
| of Fuvencr, Proſper,&the wiſe Prudentinfthe laſt of which 


| forth in his declining age, 
char ing. hioſoul 


| which wereffollowed by the choiceft wits of (brifendome: 
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bens oF none fevtrfall ro others, becauſe ir kindely wooed 


eligiorzormore honourableto himſell,'ouy yup pea- 


heaven, himſelf became, 
Angel, Whaeſhould I ſpeak 


living in 'Heromes time,twelve hundred yearcs ago, brought 
ſo many , and fo religious poems, 
ſraithy chargi , nor to ler paſſe ſo muchas one ci- 
cher night or day without ſome divine ſong: Hymnis contrinuer 
dies, Nec nox ulle vacet,quin Dominum canat. | 


with as much devotion in himſelf, as admiracion to others; all 


Noneilu tranſlatingall S, Fob#s Goſpell inoGreek verſe, -Sa- 


naz.4r the late-living Image;and happy imitatour of Yirgil,be- 


iftwasbom umo us cnearth,8 we(a happic change 


w 
| unto Godin heayen:thrice-honoured Berraz,and our(1.know 
|-no other namemore glorious thenhis own) M%, Edwond Spew- 
|cer (two blefled/ſouls ) not thinking ten yearcs exdugh, laying 
| out their whole liyesupon thisoneftudic:Nay Imay juſtly ſay 
| that the Princely Father of our countrey (though.inmy-coulci- 
| ence God hath made himofall the keerned Prinees-thar-cyer 
| were the moftreligious,and of alt the religious Princes themolt 


learned;that ſo, by rhe one he might oppoſe him againſt the 


| mine, theabuſer of all-good Learning) is yerſo farreenamour. 


| ed with thisceleftiall Muſe, thaticſball never repentme-=-04- 
| Tam triviſſe !abellam, whenſocyer Lſhall remember Hecead: | 


'#t ſciver quid non faciebat Amynras? To name nomorein ſuch 
plenty, where I may finde how to begin, fooner then to end, 
S. Pan by thecxample of Chriſt, that went fioging to mount 
Oliver, with his Diſciples, after his laft ſupper , exciteth the 


_ as os | 
Praudentine fo prudent Sedulinewas famous in this poeticall 
divinity, thecocran of Bernerd,whoſungche hiſtoric of (riff | 


Pope,thepelt of all Religionzand by the other, againli Belay- | 


the Prince ofthe Fathers, and his Chamberfellow, had 
rap. that he could have deviſed no- 


| Rong yeares upon a ſong,onely to celebrate thatone day | 
hen 


Chiſi- 


0 the Reader. © 


Chriſtians to ſolace themſelves, with hymnes, and plalmes, 
ſpirituali ſongs; and therefore, by their leaves , be it an 59,40 
for Poets to be Divines, I had rather erre with the | 
then be reAtified by them: I had rather adore the fleps of 1V- 
zianzes, Pradentine, Seduligs, then follow their ſteps to be | 
miſguided: I had rather be the devout Admirer of Neavine, | 
Baertas,my ſacred Fy"s er) the miracles of our | 
| latter age, thenthe falſe ſeQarie of theſe, that have nothing ar 
| all to follow, but their own naked opinions:To conclude, ] 
racher with my Lord,and his moſtdivine Apoſtle ſing(though 
| Iſing forilie) the love of heaven andearth,then praiſe God ( as | 
do) with the worthie gifrof filence, and fitting fill; or | 
think I diſpraif'd him with this diſcourſe.. It ſeems | 
they have either notread, or cleaa forge, that it isthe dutic of 
the Muſes(if we may belecve Pinder and Hoſfred )to ſetalwaies 
under the throne of Zapiter, ejus & laudes, & beneficis pure | 
ovoag, which made a very worthy Germane writer conclude it, 
| Certo tatnimns proprium atque peculiare poetarun munns eſſe, 
Chrifts gloriem ilinſtrare, being good reaſon that the heavenly 
infufion of ſuch Poetry, ſhould end in his glorie, that bad be=| © 
ginning from hi | WMA. HA IIA nes even 
For the ſecond 7 RAE eliminate m—_—_ of their 
citie gates, as thoughthey were now grown ſo bad , as they | 
| could neither grow —_— henne: thang it be fur 
hard for thoſe to be the onely men ſhould want cities, that 
were the onely-cauſers ofthe building of chem; and ſomewhat 
| inbumane to thruſt them into the woods, to live among the 
| beaſts, who were the firſt that called men out of the woods, | 
from their beaſtly,8 wilde lifez yer fince they will needs ſhoul- | 
der them out for the onely firebrandsto inflame luſt(the fault of 
earthly men, notheayealy.Boettic) I would gladly learo,whar 
kinde of profefſionstheſemen would be intreated co-entertain, 
' |rhat-ſoderide and difaftet Poeke: would they admit of Philo» | 
| ſophers,that after they have burnt ourthe whole candle of their 
life in the circular ſtudie of Sciences,cricout at lengrh,Se nihil | | 
prorſus ſcire? or ſhould Muſicians be welcome to them , that 
| Dart (ine mente ſouum--bring delight with them indeed,could 


they” 
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they aſwell exprefle with their inſtruments a voice, as chey can} | 
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for ever among our -polteritie. * -- 


ound? or would they moſt approve of fouldjers that defend: 
ths life of their Cars ehohbr by the deathofthemlelyes,] 
or their enemies? If Philoſophers pleaſethem, who is ic that 
knows not, that allthe lights of example, "rocleare theirpre-| + 
 cepts;ate borrowed by Philoſophers from Poets? that withour | 
Homers examples;; 4riffarle wonld be as blinde as Homer# If 
| they recain Muficians'ywho ever doubted, butthar Poets infuſed 
| the yerie out ints the inarticulate ſounds of muſick?rtiat with- 
out Pindar & Horace, the Lyricks. had been filenced for e- 
ver? If they muſt needsentertain . Souldiers, whocan butcon. 
feſſe,thatPoets reftore againthar life ro Souldiers, which they 
before loſt forthe ſafetie of their countrey? that without /ir- 
gil, e/Eneas. had neverbeen ſo much as heard of? How then 
can they for ſhame deny commonyealtbs to them, who were 
the firſt: Authors ofthem? 'how can they deny the blinde Phi- 
loſopherthar- reaches them, his light? the 'emptie Muſician that | 
delights them, his ſoul? the dying Souldier, thatdefends their | - 
life, immortalitie, after his own death? Let Philoſophie , ler 
Ethicks, let all the arts beftow upon us this gift,that we be not | 
thought dead men, whileſt we remain among the living, itis | 
onely Poerrie-that can make us be'thought living men, when 
we lie among the dead: and therefore Trhinkit unequall, ro} 
throſt rhem out of our. cities, that call: us out of our graves; to 
think-ſo hardly of them, that make us tc beſo-well thought 
of; rodenythem. to live a while. among us;that-make us live | 


So being now weary.in perſwading thoſe that hate, T-com-: 
mend my ſclfro thoſe that loye ſuch Poets, as Plato ſpeaks of, | 
that ſing divine and heroicall matters, *Ou 38 5ulet 6502r:61 Tf, 
Abyorlegy ar 6 Order aurbs Riy 3 abywy,recommendingiheſemy 
idle houres,not idlely ſpent,to good ſcholars, and good Chri- 
ſtians, that hay2 overcome their ignorance with: reaſon; and | \ 
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ehcirreaſon, with religions. 
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Ond lads,thar ſpend ſo faft your poaſting time, +, 
(Too poaſting time, that ſpends your time asfaſt)\ 
To chaunt light toyes, or frame ſome wantonrime,. - 
Where idle boyes may glut their luſtfull raft, | 
Orelſe with praiſe tocloath.fomefl:ſhly (lime....... .- 
With virgin roſes and fair lilieschaſte.. _'. + 
While itching blouds,and youthfull eares adore ir,” 
But wiſer men,and once your ſelyes will moſt abhonre it. 


But thou(moſt neare,moft deare)inthis of thine: - 
Haſt prov'dthe Muſes not to Venus bound +... . 
Such asthy matter,ſuch thy Muſe,divine. - , \ 
Or thou ſuch grace with Merci'sſelf haſt found, 


That ſhe her ſelf deignes inthy leavesto ſhine: | 
Or ſtol'n from heav'n,thoubroughtlt chis verſe to. ground, 


Which frights the nummed ſoul with fearfull thunder, 
| And ſoon with honied deaws melts it *ewixt ioy,and wonder, 


Then do not thou malicious tongues eſteem 
| Thegl:fle, through which anenvious eye doth gaze, - 


Can eafily make a molehill mountains ſeem 
His praiſe diſpraiſes, his diſprailſes, praiſe» 
Enough,if beſt men beſt thy labours deem, 
Andtothe higheſt pitch thy merit raile, 

| Whileallthe Muſescothy mule decree 
ViRorious Triumph, Triumphant ViRorie, 
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Hink ( ifthoucanſt ) how goupted on his ſpheare, 
| The heayen now he ſings : thus ſung he here... ' 
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Plenosletitie,ch ſpettriwmphos. 
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\ U;4d, 6 quid V eneres,Cupidineſque, 
Turtureſque, jocoſque,paſſoreſque 

Laſcivi canitzs greges, poets ? 

Et jam languidnlos awantum ocelios, 

Et mox twrgidulas finu papilias 

Jam fletus teneros, cachinnuloſque, 

Mox ſuſpiria,morſiunculaſqne, 

Mille baſia ; mille, mille nugas ? 

Et vultus pueri,puelluleve = 

( Hen fuſci pneri, pueliules, !) 

Ngo nivibus,roſunculiſque, 

( Mentitis nivibus, roſunculiſque) 

us velprimobyem ripore torpent, 

ry LY a ſtat in he wins 

Hew ſtulti niminm gregespoete | 

Ut quas ſic nimis, (ab!) nimis ſinpetis, 

Nives candidule, & roſs pudentes: 

Sic vobzs perenut ſtatim labores 

Et ſolem fwgiunt ſeveriorem, 

Vel ſaltem gelida rigent ſeneFtd, 

eAt tu, qui clypeoband inane nomen 

( Minerve clypeo loviſque )ſumens 

V:iftrices — Dei trinmpbos, 

Trium hos laorymis meticquep 

Plenos latitie,g ſpei triumphos, 

Dum rem carmine, Pieroque dignans 

Aggrederie:tibires decora rebus 

ere qe digna, 
«tn ile ipſe tos legevs trimmphos, 

Plenos militia Jobeove plenos, 
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'H Magrapes 
: My Wide oo 
REF ima virginum Maria: 71 004 LIT 
Sed matirque 5 fl beatar Pri quam, 

O#i ſemper fam, ill ciepit ofſes 

Que Vite dederiſque inire vitam; 

Et Luci dederis videre lucem, 

Que faſtid;a, wor fantalifqce 

Paſſe es quas grauius ſolent, nec vnquan 
eAudebas propier viro vemire: © 
Dam clauſm peretralibus latebat 
Matricis tunicd nudique invalntwo, 
Quemſe. poſſe Wegant Hexere cali: 

One nog virgineas premi papitias 

Paſſa, virgineas tamen ara 

Lattandas puero tus oille, 

Eia,dic age,dic,beata virgo, 

Cur piam abſtineas manum timeſque 
Senttatangere,Saull Inariiumque 
Inſolens fugias, 4ningquinars 

Contaltu metuzs tuo ſacrata? 

Contaltumernit ſo ſacrata f 
Polluipia:eeru (en!) feromaens - 
LenimentaDeifurentis,illa. 

Fudats: fibiferre qus inbebate 
S7s felrx nowa tary o-mater opta, - 

Oue mollire Dew paras amicum, 

Quin hjc dons licet lictt relinquas, 
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Andax ingrediare inanis 4des 


© £xcluſit, facili Deolitabit | 


Arnelliimgue repone Tartnremque, 


Dei, tange Deo ſacrata,tange. 
Que tou concubitu coingquinata 
Hpnellumpeperitque, Turturemque 
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| Inpraiſeo 
That ſure the ſacred Doye a quill did len 


In his owne.cyes, who to all others fight 
| Is mounted to the higheſt pitch of height 


T he fault isnot in thee, bur in his eyes. 
| Bat what Col thy floudof wit reſtrain 


Nx: can I ſomuch lay as much I ought, | 
Nor yet ſo little can I lay asnought, ©, 
this thy work, {a heav'nly {90s ES 
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| Where if thou ſeem to any of {mall price, 


From her high-ſoaring wing : certes] know 
No other plumes, that makes man ſeem fo Tow 


| Within the narrow, banks of my poore vein? 


| More I could ſay and would,but that to praiſe ata . 


{ Ofenvie doth it,or of ignorance, 
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| Thy verſes,isto- keep them from theirpraile, 
For them who reades, and doth them not adyance, 
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j A ndw w heve that hets text ma paſs 
Will for truth: the oxc ". phy ut knew, he 4 

| ; | =_— e156 thas thus mcradled Lay 
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ll | ſinfe he lay thus 
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RAR _ of him RE 

&] [Ya Yergives beginning to apr. wag 
& nn greater grew 

| lefle, and how the rifing Morn, 
That thor from b_ n, did back to heay'n return, 

The uies of him chat could not die, 

And death of life, end. of eternitie, _ 
How worthily he dicd, thatdicd unworthilys 


Tip <P 
How God and Man did both embrace each other, © 
Met in one perſon, heav'n and earth did kiſs, , --- 


And how a Virgin did become a Mother, | 
And bare that Sonne, who the worlds Fatheri is, - 


And Maker of his mother, and how Bliſs 


Deſcended from the boſome of the High, 
To cloath himſelf in naked miſeric, 


Sailing at length to heay'n, in cc.umghanth; 
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Is the firſt flame, wherewith my whiter Muſe 
Doth burn in heavenly love, ſuch love to tell, 


| Othou that did this holy fire infuſe, 


Andtaughr'ſt this breaſt, bur late the grave of hell, 
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Whercinablinde and dead heart hvid,to fell 

© Withbetter chonghrs, ſend down thoſe Tighes thartlend 
Knowledge, how to begin, and how toend 

| Theloye, that neyer was, not eyer can be pend. _ 
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Ye ſacred writings in whoſe antique leayes 
The memories of heay'n entrea{ur'd lie, 
Say, what might bethe cauſe that Mercie heaves 
The duſt of finne aboye th'induſtrious skie, 
And lets it not to duſt andaſhes flic? . _ 
Could Joftice be of finne ſo oyer-woo d, 
Or ſo rear ill: cauſe of ſogreat good, | . 
| That bloody manrto faye,mans Saviour ſhed his blood? 


3 

Ordid the lips of Merciedrop ſoft ſpeech 
| For traitrous man,whenatelrEcernalls throne 
| Incenſed Nemeſis did heav'a beſcech 
With thundring voice, that juſtiee might be ſhown 
Againſt the Rebells that from God were flown? 

O ſay, ſay how-could Mercie plead for thoſe 

Thar, ſcarcely made, againſt their Maker roſe? 
Will any ſlay his friend, that he way ſpare his foes? 


_ 


. | There is a place beyond tharffaminghill , , 
From whence the ftarres theirthin apparance ſhed, | 
A place, beyond allplace, where never ill, 
Nor impure thought was ever harboured; 
But ſaintly Herocs .are forever $'cd 

To keep an everlaſling Sabbaoths reſt; 

Sull wiſhing that,of what tlvare. (till poſſeRy 
Enjoying butone-joy, but ane of all joycs beſt, . +. ' 
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Here, when the ruine of that beauttons frame, 
Whoſe golden building ſhin'd with eyeric ftarre 
Ofexcellence, deform'd with age became; : © 
Mex c y , remembring peace in midſt of warre, 
Lift up the muſick of heryoice , to barre 

Ecernall fate; left it ſhould quite erace _. EY 

That from the world, which was the firft worlds grace, -.. 
And all againinto their, nothing, Chaos chaſe,” ' 


For what had all this All, which Maa in'one --- 
"Did not unite? the carth, ae, water, fire, 

Life, ſenſe, and ſpirit, nay the powrefull throne 
Of the divineſt Eſſence did retire, 

. And his own image intoclay inſpire: 

So thatthis Creature well might called be 


Ofthe great world the ſmallepitomie, '--./ 
| Of the dead world the live and quick anatomic. 
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' ButJuſtice had no ſooner Mercy ſeen' 
Smoothing the wrinkles ofher Fathers brow, 
But up ſhe arts, and throwes her ſelfbetweent 
As when a yapour, from a moory flough, 
Meeting with freſh Eous,that but now 

| Open'd the world which all in darkneſſe lay, 
Doth heav'ns bright face of his rayesdilaray, 

| And fads the ſmiling orient ofthe ſpringing day. 

| 
0 


She wasa Virgin of auſtere regard: 
Not asthe world efteems her, deaf and blinde; 
But as the Eagle, that bath oft compar'd 
Hereye with heay'ns, ſo, and more TY ſhin'd 
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Into the ſolid heart, and with her eares, 
| Theſilence of the Gang loud ſpeaking heares, 
And in one hand apair 0 


i": R ing fight : for ſhetheſamecould wind 


eyen {coals ſhe weares, 
I 


Noriot of afte&ion revell kept 
Within her breaſt, but a ſtill apathy 
 |Pofleſſed all her ſoul, which ſoftly ſlept, 
| Securely, without tempeſt; no fad crie 
| Awakes her pitie, but wrong'd povertie, 
Sending his eyesto heay'n ſwimming in teareg, 
With hideous clamoursever ſtruck her cares, 
Whetting the blazing ſword that in her hand ſhe beares, 
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The winged Lightning is her Mercory, 
And round fa,» her mlehate ak, ſound: 
Impatient of himſelf lies pining by 
Pale Sicknes, with his kercher'd head up wound, 
And thouſand noiſome plagues attend her round. 
' | Butif her clowdie brow but once grow foul, 
The flints do melt, and rocks to water rowl, 
And airie mountains ſhake, and frighted ſhadows hol, 
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Famine, and bloodles Care, and bloodie Warre, 
Want, and the Want of knowledge how to uſe 
Abundance, Ape, and Fear, that runnes afarre 
Before his fellow Grief, that aye purſues 

His winged ſteps; for who would notrefuſe 

| Griets companie, a dull, and rawbon'd ſprighr, 

_ Thatlanks the checks, and pales the freſheſt 1ght, 
Unboſoming the cheerefull breaſt of all delight? 
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Before this curſed throng goes Ignorance, 
Thatneeds will leade the way he cannot fee: 
And afterall, Death doth his flag adyance, 
| And inthe midft, Strife ſill would roguing be, 
Whoſe ragged fleſh and cloaths did well agree: 

And round about, amazed Horror flies, 

And over all, Shame vails his guiltie eyes, 
And underneath, Hells hungrie throat Rill yawning lies, 
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Upon twoſtonic tables, ſpread before her, 

She lean'd her boſome, more then tonic hard, 

There flept th* unpartialljudge, and Rtrit reftorer 

Of wrong, or right, with pain, or with reward, 

There hung che ſcore of all our debts, the card 
Where good, and bad, atd life, and death were painted: 
Was never heart of mortall ſo untainted, 

Bat when that ſcroul was read, with thouſand terrors fainted, 
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Witnes the thunder that mount Sinat heard, 
When all the hill with fierie clouds did flame, 
And wandring Iſrael, with the fight afcard, 
Blinded with ſeeing, durſt not touch the ſame, 
But ttke a wood of ſhaking leaves became. 
On this dead j_ ſhe, the living law, 
Bowing her ſelf with a majeſtique aw, 
All heay'n, to heare her ſpeech, did into filencedraw. 
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| Dread Lord of ſpirits, well thou didft deviſc 

To fling the worlds rude dunghill, and the drofſe 
Ofthe oid Chaos, fartheſt from the skies, | 


[And chine own ſeat, that heare the childe of lofle, 
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iThenof kjs | 
poſterities, 

in all kind: 
of idulatrie. 


And if all fail'd, theſe ſtones would into clamours breaks 


| A man of leayes, a reaſonable tree? 


Of all the lower heay'n the curle, and crofſle, = 

That wretch, beaſt, caytive, monſter Mao, might ſpend, 
(Proud , of the wire, in 'which his ſoul is pend) 

 Cloddedin lumps of clay, his wearie life to ende 
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His bodie duſt: where grew ſuch cauſe of pride? 

His ſoul , thy Image: E on could he envie? 

Himſelf molt happic, if he ſo would bide: 

Now grown moſt wretched, whocan remedie? 

He ſlew himſelf, himſelf the enemic. 
That his own ſoul would her own murder wreak, 
If Iwerefilent, heay'n and earth would ſpeak; 
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How many darts made furrows in his (ide, 
When ſhe, that out of hisown fide was made, 
Gave feathers to their flight? where was the pride 
Oftheir new knowledge ? whither did it fade? 
When, running from thy voice into the ſhade, - 
He fled thy fight, himſelf of fight bereav'd; 
And for his ſhield a leavie armour weay'd, 
With which, vain man, he thought Gods cics to haye deceiy'd? | 
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And well he might delude thoſe cies, thatſee, 
And judge by colours: for who ever ſaw 


But choſe that from this ſtock their life did draw, 

Soon made their. Father godly, and by law 
Proclajmed Trees almighty: godsof wood, 52 2 
Offtocks, and ones withcrowns oflaurell ſtood, 
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Templed, and fed by fathers with their childrens bloud, 
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The ſparkling fanes,that burn in beaten gold, 
And, like the ftarresof heay'nin mid of night, 
Black Egypt, as her mirrours, doth behold, 
Are but the dens where idol-ſnakes delight 
Again to Cover Satan from rheirfight: 
|, Yertheſeareall their gods, to whom they vie 

The Crocodile, the Cock, the Rar, the Flic, 
Fit gods, indeed, for ſuch men to be ſeryed by. 
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The fire, the wiade, the ſea, the ſunne, and moon, 
| The flitting aire, and theſwift-winged houres, 
Andall the watchmen,that ſo nimbly runne, 
And Sentinel aboutthe walled towers 
Of the worlds citie, in their heav'aly bowrs. 
And,leſt their pleaſant gods ſhould want delight, 

{| Neptune ſpues out the [ady Aphrodite, 

And but in heaven proud/unos peacocks ſcorn to lite, 


| 23 
The ſenſeleſle earth, the ſerpent, dog, and car, 

And worſe then all theſe, Man, and worſt of men 

THurping Jore, and {willing Bacchus fat, 

 Anddrunk with the vines purple bloud, and then 

' The Fiend himſelf chey conjure from his den, 
Becauſe he onely yet remain'd tobe 
Worſe then the worſt of men, they flee from thee, 

And weare his altar-ſtones out with their pliant knee, 


24 
All that he ſpeaks (and all he ſpeaks are lies) 
Are oracles; 'tis he (thatwounded all 
Curesall cheir w he (that put out their eyes) 
That gives them lighr;he (that death firlt did call 
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Huw hope- 


lefſe any pa- 
tr onaze of it, 
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Into the World) that with his orizall , 
In ſpirits earth: he heav'ns al-ſecing eye, 
He earths great Propher, he, whom reſt doth flie, 


That on ſale billows doth, as pillows ſleeping lie. 
Ot 


But let him in hiscabinreſtleſe reſt, 
Thedungeon of dark flames, and freezing fire, 
uſtice in heay'n againſt man makes requeſt 
ToGod,and of his _ doth require 
Sinnes puniſhment: if what I did deſire, 
Oc who,or againſt whom, or why,or where, 
Of, or before whom ignorant I were, 
Then ſhould my ſpeech their ſandsof fins e@mountains reare, 
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Werenot the heay'ns pure, in whoſe courts I ſue, 
The Judge, to whom [I ſue, juſt torequite him, 
The caule for finne, the puniſhment moſt due, 


Juſtice herſelf, the plaintiffeto endite him, 
The Angels holy, before whom I cite him, 


He againſt whom, wicked, unjuſt, impure; 
Then might he finnefull live, and die ſecure, 
Or triall might eſcape; or triall might endure , 


27 
The Judge might partiall be, and over-pray'd, 


The placeappealV4 from, in whoſe courts he fucs, 
The faulr excu('d, or puniſhment delayd, 


The parties ſelf accuſ* d, that did accuſe, 
Angels for pardon mighttheir prayers uſe: 
But now noftarre can ſhine, no hope be got. 
Moſt wretched creature, if he knew his lot, 


And yet more wretched farre, becauſe he knowes it nor. 1 
What | 


mp 
25 EE FD <2 
— DH — mags ey —_—_ 


—_—_ Il 


—— 


Y 


| 


..28 + 
What ſhould I well how bartts'cavth is grown, 
All forto ſtarveher children?didfFnotthou''? 
Water with heav'nly ſhow'rs' her ade; : 

And drop down clouds of low'rs? didſt not thou bowe 
 Thine cafie care unto the plowmans vow? 

might he look,and look, and long. ig yain, 

Might load his harveſt jn an empty waip, 

Andbeatthe woods, to finde the poote oaks hungry grain. 
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The ſwelling ſea ſcerhes "ALLE wayes] / 
And ſmites the carth that daresche craitorsnouriſhs 
Yet oft his thunder their light cork outbravyes, 
Mowing the mountains, on whoſe tewples flouriſh 
Whole woods of garlands; and, their prideto cheriſh, 
Plowe through the ſeas green fields, andnets diſplay 
To catch the flying wkien, and ſteal awa 
Cooz'ning the greedie ſca,priſning their nim 


dal pry; 
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How often haye I ſeen the waving pine, 


Toſt on a watrie mountain, knock hishead 
At heay'ns too patient gates, and with ſalrbrine 
Quench the Moons burning horns; and ſafely fled 
From heav'ns reven > her peikongers, all dead 
With Riffe aſtoniſhment, tumble to hell? 
How off the ſea all earth would overſiwell, 
Did notthy ſandie girdle binde the mightic well? 


31 
__ not theaire be filld with fteams of death, 
o poiſon the quick rivers of their blood? 


| Didcrthy winksfun, with their panting breath, 


| The flitting region? would not th' haftic flood - 
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Emp tie it Rf into othe ſeas wide wood: 


Did not thouJeadeir wandcing fram his wayy inc! - 
ve men drink, 'and-make-his waters trap; /} - 


nd To floi lone medomsgtong mh | þ eyeing 
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Who makes the onrces Eb Pains 
| From the flints month, od nts yalleys (lide,... 


Thickning the airie bowels of the mountains? 
Who hath the wilde heards of the forreft tide 


I'1 their cold dens, making them hun 5 of bide - ; 


Till man to reſt be 14d! YN inapns 
That ſhould Havemoſt ſenſe orie 


And all Sgt beſide himſelf Gantt” 
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' Were Na not a Rar (ovane beatt, 


Prouder then haughty hills harderthen 2% \n 


Colder then fountains from their Cles releaſt; 
Lighter then aire, blinder theaſenſeles Rocks, 


| More changing then therivers docks:- 


Tfreaſon wovldnot{enfewould ang of 6 
And unto ſhame, ifnot toſorrow, moye him, (loye him- 


| To ſee cold Sony, wild beaſts, dull ſtocks, hacd. Rones QUi- 
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Under the wright of firme the earth did fall, 
And ſwallowed Darhan, and the raging winde, 


| And ſtormie ſea, and gaping whale did call 
| ForJonas; and the aire did bullets finde, 
| And ſhorfromheav'n a flonyſhowre; togrin ade 


The fiye proud Kings, that for their idols fought, 
The ſunne it ſelf food (fiillto fightit our, - 


| And hee from heavin flew down kin Gs toheav'a did ſhout. | 


Should 
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Should an t ey noe p Alley <0 TEN L 2A | 
The way o fheeh n! Sy inet WT « 07 Suge! oft? 
| Were to fly from hiſt ſhould Herehe'/* 194 12009,7127 > | Ep pan 
Upon the promiſe ofhis wife? burthere 
What can he ſee, but that he moſt may fear, 
A Siren, ſweet.to death? up his friends? . T bqor 
Who thathie needs, or hath at [not ded. obs EL 
Or wanting aid himſelf, aid to another ſend © 
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His ſtrengch? bur. doft+.bis plegſuxe? cayſe ofpainy | 
His hope? falſe couxtiers youth, or beatuy? brictle: 
or oaary, Carr wary jargon r972bd 
Juſt recompence? the world were all too little: 
, Thy love? he hathnoritle oa tittle: 
: Hells force? in vain her furics hell ſhall gather: 
His ſervants, kinſwen;- or his children rather?+ | 
His childe, if good, ſhall judge; if bad, ſhall curſe hisfather, 


| Garner Ad da bS chad 
| His life? that bringshias to his end, and leayes him; 
His end? that leaves him'to begin his'wo: _ . 
His goods? what good in'thar, thatfo deceives him? 
His gods of wood? their feet, alas, are flow 
To goto help, that muſt be help't to go: 
Honour, great worth? ah/lirtle worth they be 
Unto their owners: wit? that makes him ſce 
He wanted wit, that thought he had ir, wanting thee. 


/ Sir din 2aoted 

| The ſeato drink him quick?that cafts#hisdead:: -. 

Angels to ſpare? they puniſh? nighr to hide? 

The world ſhall burn in light; the heav'ns to ſpread 

| Their wings to faye him? heay'n'ic ſelf (hall ſlide, 
| B 2 
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=> like melting ſtarres that glide = 
gre 95 lic theood his minde parſues him- 
His houſe to Bd, of hillsco fall, and bruiſe him? 
As Scargeantsboth attache, and wirneſics accuſe him, 
| _ | | 
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| What need I urge wha they mult needs confeſſe? 


HE Sentence on'them, cond mn'd by their own luſt; _ 
| I crave no more, and thou can't give no leſle, 
T---- Then death to dead gn, jute to unjuſt; 
He con look Shame to molt ſhamefull, and moſt ſhameles duſt: 


or nothing, | Bur ifthy Mercy needs will ſparc her friends, 


but a fearful he cus; 
: Let Mercy there begin, where Jultice erids. 
x BT” 'Tis cauell Mercy that the wrong from right defends, 
F | 40 
She ended,and the heav'nly Hierarchies, Ho 
(7 my Burning in zeal, thickly imbranded werez 


Like to an armic that allarum cries, 

- | Andeyery one ſhakes his ydraded ſpeare, 

And the Almighties ſelf, as he would teare, 
Theearth, and her firm' baſis quite in ſunder, 


Flam'd all in juſt reyen 


e, and mightie thunder: 
Heay'n ſtole it ſelf from ha by clouds that moiſterd under. 
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As when the cheerefull Sunne elamping wide, 

Gladsallthe world with his upriſtog ray, 

| And wooes the widow'dearth afteſh to pride, | 

And paints her boſome with the flowrie May, | 

His filent fiſter ieals him-quite awayy 1 © 1 17s ot] ; 
Wrapt ina fablecloud, from montall eyes, + © + | 
The haftietarres at noon begin to riſe, | 

And headlong to his carly rooſtche * ſparrow flies: - 4: 

S$ 0 ut | | 
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43 
But ſoon as he again diſhadowed is, 
Reſtoring the blinde world his blemiſh's Gghe, 
| As though another day were newly rif, 
The cooz'ned birds bufily take their flight, 
And wonder at the ſhortneſle of thenight: 

So Mercie once again her ſelf diſplayes 

Out from her ſiſters cloud, and open layes 


43 
How may a worw, thatcrawls along the duſt, 
Clamber the azure mountains, thrown ſo high, 


And fetch from thence thy fair Idea juſt, 
That in thoſe ſunny courts doth hidden lie, 


| | Cloath'd withſuch light, as blindes the Angels eye? 


How may weak mortall ever hope to file 
His unſmooth tongue, and his deproſtrare ſtile? 
O raiſe thou from his corſe, thy now entomb'd exile, 


| 


44 


One touch would rouze me from my ſluggiſh hearſe, 
One word would call meto wiſhed ome, 

One look would poliſh my aid verſe, 

| One thought would ſteal my ſoul from her thick lome, 
And force it wandring up to heay'nto come, 

There to importune, and to beg apace 

One happy favourofthy ſacred grace, 


£526 "45 
Ifany ask why roſes pleaſe the fight;— 
Becauſe their leaves upon thy cheeks do bowre: 


If any ask why lilies are ſo whitez 


Becauſe their blofſomes in thy hand do flowrez 


i. — 


(dayes, 
Thoſe ſunſhine looks, whoſe beams would dim a thouſand 


To ſee, ( what though it loſe her eyes ?) to ſee thy face. 
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Or wh | 
I becauſe thy breath ſo like they be: 


Or why the Orient Suane ſo bright we ſees : { 2: 1:00! 308 
| What reaſon can we give, but from thine cies, and thee? | my 


Fwect plants ſo pratefull odours ſhowre; | 
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| Ros'dall in lively crimfin arethy cheeks, ___ 

| _— Where beautics wg abide, ' —_— 

| ] And, astopaſſe his fellow either ſeeks, = | 

Seems both do bluſh at one anothers pride: 

And on thine eyelids, waiting thee beſide, 
Tenthouſand Graces fit, and when they moye-- : / ob 
To earth their amourous belgards from above, +  -(/+- 1] ) 

They flic from heay'n, and on their wings convey thy love. 
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| All of diſcolour'd plumes their wings are, made... . 
And with ſo wondrous art the quill are wrought, 

That whenſoere thy cut the ayrie glad, 

The winde into their hollow pipes iscaught: 

Asſeems,the ſpheres with them they down have broughts _ 

| Like to the feven-fold reed of Arcadie, | 4 

Which Pan of Syrinx made, when ſhe did flic 2 

To Ladon ſands,and at his fighs ſung merrtily, 
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As melting hony, dropping from the combe, 
| os perſwa-| Go (ill mh. Neonds; bib between thy lips, 
power» | Thy lips, where ſmiling ſweetneſſe keeps her home, 
And heay'nly Eloquence pure manna fips. | 
{| He that hispen bur in that fountain dips, | 2M 
How nimbly will the KT ary, flie, | ng 
| Andſhed forthreams of choiceſt rhetorie 
Welling celeſtjalltorrents our of pottic? 
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| But none can thee behold, thou art fo fairs | 
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Like as the thirſtie har re heat, 
Calls ro the clonds;and gapes atevery ſhowre, 
Asthough herhungry clifts all heav'n would cars 
Which if high God mito her boſome poure, | 
Though much refreſhr, yet more ſhe could devoure : 
So hang the greedy eares of Angels ſweer, 
And every breath a thoufand Cupids meer, 


Some flying in, ſome out, andall abour her fleet. _ 
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Upon her breaſt Delight doth ſoftly ſleep, 
Ad of eternal joy is Tank 12" bg Th 
Thoſe ſnowie mountelers, "I do creep 
The milkie rivers, that are inly bred 
In filver cifterns, and themſelves do ſhed 

To wearie travellers, in heat of day, 

To quench their fierie thirſt, and toallay - | 
With dropping Netarflouds,the furic of their way. 
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Ifany wander. thou doftcallhim-back: 
If any be not forward, thou incit'lt him: 
Thou doſt expeR, if any ſhould grow ſlack: 
If any ſeem but willing, thou invie'it him: 
Or if he do offend thee, thog acquit'ſt him: - 
Thou find'ſt the loft, and follow'ſthim that flies, 
Healing the fick, and quickning him that dies: | 
Thou art the lame mans friendly [taffe, the blinde mans eyes. 
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So fair thou art, that all would thee behold; _ 


Pardon,O pardon then thy vaſſall bold, _ IE: b0- 


That with poore ſhadows firivestheeto compare, | | 
| B 4 And 
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And match the things which he knows matchleſſe _ 
O thou vive mirrour of celeftiall grace, 


How can frail colours pourtrai@ out thy face, 
Or paint in flcſh thy beautie, in ſuch'ſemblance baſe? 


_ 
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Her upper garment was a filken lawn, 
With needle-work _ embroidered; 
Which ſhe her (elf with her own hand had drawn, 
Andallthe world thercin had pourtrayed, 
With threeds ſo freſh and lively coloured, . 
That ſeem'd the world ſhe new created there; 
And the miſtaken eye wouldrafſhly ſweare 
The filken trees did grow, and the beaſts living were. 
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Low at her feet the Earth was caſt alone 
( As though to kifle her foot it did alpire, 


| And gave itſelf for her to tread upon ) 
| Withſo unlike and different attire, 


| That every onethat ſaw it,did admire 
What it might be, was of fo various hew; 
 Forto itſelf it oft ſo diverſe grew, 


| That till it ſcem'd the ſame, and ſtill it ſeem'd a new. 
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And here and there few men ſhe ſcattered, 
( That in their thought the world efteem but ſmall, 
And themſelves great )but ſhe with one fine threed 
$0 ſhort, and ſmall, andſlender wovethem all, 
Thar iike a fort of buſie ants that crawl 
About ſome mole-hill, ſo they wandered; 


And round about the waving ſea was ſhed: 
Bur, for the filyer ſands, ſmall pearls were ſprinkled. 
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Socuriouſly the underwork did creep, 
| And curling citclers ſo well ſhadowed lay, 
That afar off the waters ſeem'd to ſleep; 
But thoſe that neare the margin Pearledid play, 
Hoarcely cnwaved were with haftic ſway, 
As Gough they meant to rock the gentle care, 
And huſh the former chat en{lumbred were: 
And here adangerous rock the fiying ſhips did fear, 


IT 
High in the airy element there hung 
__ gong ſea, that did —_ 
Asthough his purer waves from heaven | 
To PAT pn de B::6 doth the ſluggiſh wt 
But it the earth would water with his rain, 
Thateb'd, and flow'd, as winde, and ſeaſon would, 
And oft the Sun would cleave the limber mould 
To alabaſter rocks, that in the liquid rowl'd, 
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Beneath thoſe ſunny banks, adarker cloud, 
Dropping with thicker dew, dfd melt apace, 
And bent it felfinto ahollow ſhroud; 
On which, if Mercy did but caſt her face, 
A thouſand colours did the bow enchace, 
That wonder was to {ce the filk diſtain'd 
With the reſplendance from her beauty gain'd, 
And Iris paint her locks with beams, fo liyely feign'ds 


—— 
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| About her head acyprus heay'a ſhe wore, 
Spread like a veil, upheld with filver wire, 
In which the ſtarres {o barat in ore, 


| As ſeem'dthe azure web oy" on fire: 
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| Bur haftily ,to quench cheir ſparkling ire, 


A floud of milk came rowling up the ſhore, 
| That on his curded wave {wift Argus wore, 
| And the immortall Swan, that did her life deplore, 
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Yet ſtrange it was, fo many ſtarres to ce 

' Without a Sunne, to give their tapers light: 

| Yer ſtrange it was not that it ſo ſhould be; 

| For, where the Sunne centers himſelf by right, 

( Her face, and locks did flame, that atthe fight, 
The heav'nly yeil, that elſe ſhould nimbly move, 
Forgot his flight,” and all incenſ'd with love, 

With wonder, and amazement, did her beauty prove. 
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' Over her hung a canopie of tate, _ 

Not of rich tifſew, nor of ſpangled gold, 

| But of a ſubſtance, though not animate, 

Yetof a heav'nly and fpirituallmold, 

That onely eyes of Spirits might behold: 
Such lightas from main rocks of diamound, 
Shooting their ſparks at Phoebus, would rebound, 

Andlittle Angels, holding hands, daunc't all around, 
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Seemed thoſe little ſprights, through nimbleſſe bold, 
The ſtately canopy bore on their wings; 
Burthem ir felf, as pendants, did vphold, 
| Befides the crowns of many famous kings: # 
Among the reſt, there Dayid ever ſings: 
And now, with yeares grown young, renews hislayes 
Unto his golden harp, and dities playes, | 
Plal.ning aloud in well-tun'd ſongs his Makers praiſe. 
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Thou ſelf-Idea of all joyesto come, 
' Whole love is ſuch, would make the rudeRt ſpeak, 
| Whoſe love is ſuch, would make the wiſeſt dumbe; 
O when wile thou thy too long filence break, 
And overcome the ftrong,to ſave the weak! 


| Ifrhou no weapons haſt thine eyes will wound 
Th' Almighties ſelf, tharnow Rick on the ground, 
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Ah, miſcrable AbXxR of _ 
What happines is in thy milerie! 
| I both mult pitie, and envie thy caſe, 

For ſhe, that is the glorie of the skie, 
Leaves heaven blinde to fix on thee her eye: 
Yet her (though Mercies ſelf efteems not ſmall ) 
| The world deſpiſ'd, they her Repentance call, 
And ſhe herſelf deſpiſes, and the world, and all, 
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Deeply, alas, empaſſioned ſhe ſtood, 

To ſee a flaming brand toſt up from hell, 

Boyling her heartin her own luſtfull blood, 

That of for torment ſhe would loudly yell, 

Now ſhe would fighing fit, and now ſhe fell 
Crouching upon the ground, in ſackcloth trutt: 
Early and late ſhe pray'd ; and faſt ſhe mult, 
And all her hair hung full ofaſhes, and of duſts 
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Of all moſt hated, yet hated moſt of all 
Ofher own ſelf ſhe was; diſconſolat 
(As though her fleſh did bur infunerall 


Her buried ghoſt )ſhe in an arbour or 
2 
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| As though ſome bleſſed objeRtthere did themempound, - 


Of 


Repentance. | 
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Of thornie brier , weeping hereurſed ſtare: 
And her before a haſtie river fled, - 
Which her blinde eyes with faithfall penance fed, 
And all about, the grafle with teares hung down his head, 
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Her eyes, though blinde abroad, at home kept faſt, 

Inwards they turn'd, and look't intoherhead, 

At which ſhe often ſtarted, as agaft, 

To ſee ſo fearfull ſpeRacles of dread; 

And with one hand her breaftſhe martyred, 
Wounding her heart, the ſame to mortifie, / 
The other afair damſcll held her by:  - 

Which if but once let go, ſhe ſunk immediatly, 
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But Faith was quick, and nimble as the heay'ns 
As if of love and life ſheall had been: 1% 
And though of preſent fight her ſenſe werereav'n, 
Yet ſhe could ſee the things could not be ſeen. 
Beyondthe ſtarres; as on were between , 

She fixt her ſight, diſdaining things below: 

Into the ſea ſhe could a mountain throw, 


And make the Sunto ſtand, and waters backwards flow, 10 
oY 
Such When as Mercy her beheld from high, 
In a dark valley, drown'd with her own teares, + 
One of her Graces ſhe ſent haſtily, 
Smiling Eirene, that a garland weares 
Of guilded olive on her fairer haires, . 
To crown the fainting ſouls true facrifice: - 


Whom when as fad Repentancecoming ſpies, | 
The holy Deſperado wip't her ſwollen eyes. 
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But Mercie felt a kinde remorſe to runne 

Through her ſoft vains, and therefore hying faſt 
 Togive anend toſikenee, thus beguningze © | 
A ye-honour'd Father, if no joy thou haft 
But to reward deſert, _ at we | 

The Devils voice, ſpoke with a ſerpentstongue, 

Fit to hiſſe out the Lv? fo deadly flung 

And ct him die, deaths bitter charmy fo ſweetly fung. 


71 

He was the father of that hopeles ſcaſon, 
That,to ſerve other gods, forgot their own? "7 
| The xeaſon was, thou waſt aboyetheir reaſon,  _ 
They would have any gods, rather then none, 
A beaſtly ſerpent, or a ſenſcleſſe ſtone: 
And theſe, as Juſtice hates, {o 1 deplore. 

But the up-plowed heart, all rent and tore, 
Though wounded by itſelf, I-gladly would: 
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He was but duſt: why fear'd'he not tofalls' 


And being fall'n, how can hehopeto live? 
Cannot the hand deſtroy him, thatmadeall? * oo, 
| Could he or rake way, tiwelFargive #270 O10 
' Should man depraye, and ſhould not God depriye?- 

Was it not allthe worlds deceiving ſpirit, 

( Thar, bladder'd up withpride of his own merit, 


Fell in his riſe )chathim of keay'ni did difinherit? 
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He was but duſt : howcould he Rand before him? 
And being fall'n, why.ſhould he fear rodie? - 
Cannor the hand that made him firſt, reſtore him? 


Depray'd of finne, ſhould he deprived lie | anda 
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| Oro thy alcar crown the ſacrifices 


||. Okirſt begin with me, and Mercie ſlay, 


And heay'n can joyto ſee a finner weep; ' 


' And with prone humbleſſe her feets duft doth ſweep, 


Of gracefcan he not hide infirmitic, | 
That gave him ſtrength? unworthy the forſaking, 

|  Heis, whocyer weighs, without miltaking, 

Or Maker of the man, or manner of his making. 


14 
| Who ſhallthy temple incenſe any more; 


Or ftrew with idle flow'rsthe hallow'd flore ? 

Or what ſhould Prayer deck with herbs, and ſpice, 

Her vialls, breathing oriſons _ 
Tf all muſt pay that which all cannot pay; 


And thy thrice-honour'd Sonne, that now beneath doth firay, 


75 
But if or hehor I may live, and ſpeak, 


Oh ler not Juſtice iron ſcepter break 
A heart alreadie broke, that low doth creep, 


Muſt all go by deſert? isnothing free? 
Ah !ifbutthoſethat onely ie. 0: be... 
None ſhould thee eyer ſee, none-ſhould thee cyer ſee. 
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What hath man done,that may ſhallnot undo, | 
Since God to him is grown ſo neare a kin? 

Did his foe ſlay him? he ſhall (lay his foe: 

Hath he loſt all?he all again ſhall winne: 

Is finne his maſter? he ſhall maſter finne : 

Too hardy foul, with' finne thefieldrto trie : 
The onely way to conquer, was to flie 3 
But thus long death hath liv'd,and now deaths ſelf ſhall die. 
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= Heis a path, if any bb miſled” OTE, | 
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'Þ | If any chance'to hunger, Na Magi ane? 
| LFany ben bent he isfrees 1, £ | 
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| Todead on to. men healthy. . | 
To blinde men $1 kt,andtothe needie meas 
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- Who can forget ©,aoddto be fo rgoe, / 
8 - | The time; that all che world influmiber-lies: wy wY [ow the' 
| When, like the ſtarres, the fingi Pte AS null 

\Toearth, and heay'n awaked all his eycs, 

To ſee another Sunne at midnight riſe 
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} Onearth? was riever fight of pareil fawe; _ 
\ þ For God before,nian ike hin Fdidftame, gs | | '1 
+ | Bur God himſelf now like am aan became, Fa wht 
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A Childe he Was, and had not.learn'c to ſpeak, 
| That with his word the world | before c did make: 

His Mothers arms him bore, hewas foweak, - | 
That with one hand the yaults of heay'n coald thake, © 3 
See how ſmall room my infant Lord doth take, 
|  Whomallthe world is not enough to hold, 
Who of his yearcs, or of his age hathtold? ' 


Never ſuch age ſo young, neyer a hes ſo fs 
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| And yetbut newly he wasinfanted, 
And yet alreadic he wasſoughtto dic; 
Yer ſcarcely born, alfeadie baniſhed, 
{Not able yertto g0,and' fore't tofflie + 
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[Bur ſcarcely fled away, when by and by, 4 
The tyrants ſword with bloud is all defil'd, .. 
| -And Rachel,for her ſonnes with furie wilde, _ _ 
| Cries, Othou cruell King, and O my ſweeteſt Childe! 


Bi * Ay. | 
Egypt his Nurſe became, where Nilus ſprings, 
Who ftraight, to entertain theriſing ſunne, 
The haſty harveſt in his boſome brings; 
Butnow.for drieth the fields wereall undone, 
And now with waters all is oyerrunne: 
So faſt the Cynthian mountains pour'd their ſow, 
When once they felr the Sunne ſo neare them glow, 
That Nilus Egypt loſt, and to aſca did grow. 
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The Angels caroll'd loud: their ſong of peace, 

The curled Oracles were ftrackendumbe, 

| To ſetheir Shepherd,the poore Shepherds prefle, 
To ſee their King the Kingly Sophies come; 
Andthem to guide unto his Maſters home, 

{ A Starrecomesdauncing up the orient, 


That ſprings for joy over the ſtrawy tent, 


Where gold, to make their Prince a crown, they all preſent, | 
| ET,” 


Young John, glad childe,beforche could be born, 
- | Leapt inthe wombe; his joy to propheſie: 
Old Anna,though with age all ſpent and worn, 
| Proclaims her Saviour to poſteritie: 

And Simeon fat his dying notes doth plie« 

| Oh, howthe bleſſed ſoulsabour him trace! 

Ic is the fire of heay'n thou doſt embrace: 
Sing Simeon, fing, ſing Simeon, fipgapace, 
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With that the wighty thunder droprt away 
From Godsnnwarie arm, now milder grown, 


And melted intoteares; as if to pray  _. 

For pardon, and for pitie, it had known, 

That ſhould have been for ſacred vengeancethrown: 

| Theretothe armies Angeliquedeyow'd | 
Their former rage, and all ro Mercy bow'd, 

Their broken weapons at her feet they gladly trow'd. 
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| 


Bring, bring, ye Graces, all your filver flaskets, 


Painted with every choicelt floyre that growes, 
That I may ſoon unflow'r your fragrant baskers, 
To ftrow the fields with odors where he goes, 
Let whatſoe're he treadson bea roſe, | 
Sodown ſhe let her eyelids fall, ro ſhine 
Upon the rivers of brighe Paleſtine, 
Whote woods drop honey, and her rivers skip with wine, 
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Curift BORACK Hoe eh eiene enact 

brought into | G2 TW In ſhadie darknefic a poore te, 

rug. ay 72 AS Thatnow had It manka weariemilez _ . 
bc ger | GAES/ Toe a waſte deſert, whicher heay'aly fate, _ | 
bn; grant And his own will him brought: he praying fate, , _._ 4 
tbe wide || Andbimto prey,as hetopray began, 
beſte, | The Citizensof the wilde forret ran, 
Mark 1237 And all with openthroat would ſivallow whole the mane... ; | 
| 4 EA 

| | 4 


{ Deferibed | |.So0n did the Ladie to her Graces crie; 

by bisPr0- | And on their wings ber ſelf did nimbly Rtrow,. 
= J%% | After her coach a thouſand Loves did flie, - 

| —wf of | Sodown into the wildernefle they throw: 

Where ſhe, and all hertrain that with her flow 

| Thorough the airie wave, with failsſo-gay, 

* Sinking into his breaſtthat wearie lay, 

| Made ſhipwrack of themſelyes, and yaniſht quite away. 


AY "WM 
Secmedthat Man had them devoured all, 

| Whomto devoure the beaſts did make pretencez. 
But him their ſalvage thirſt did noughg appall, 

| Though weapons none he had for his defence: 
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What arms for Innocence, but Innocence? 
For when they ſaw their Lordsbright cognizance 
Shine in his face, ſoon did they dh, 

And ſomeunto him kneel, and ſome about him dance, 


Down fell the Lordly Lions angrie mood | 
| And he himſelffelldown in congies low; = _—_ 
| Bidding him welcome to his waſtfall wood, | cannot but 
Sometime he kift che grafſe where he did go, \ adoree 


| And, as to waſh his feet he well did know, 
With fauningtonguehe licke away the duft, 
And eyery one would neareſt to him thruſt, 
And cyery one, with new, forgot his formerluſt, Fy: 
5 
Unmindefull of himſelf, comindehis Lord, 
The Lambe ſtood gazing by the Tygers fide, 
As though between them they had made accord, 
And on the Lions back the Goatdid ride, 
Forgetfull of ther es ofthe hide. 
If he ſtood ill, their eyesupon him baited, 
If walkt, they all in order on hitmwaitced, 
And when he ſlept, they as his watch themſelyes conceited, 
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| Wonder doth calkme up to ſees O no, 

I cannor ſee, and therefore fink in wonder, 

| The man that ſhines as bright as God, not ſo, 
For God he is himſelf, that cloſe lies under | 


| That man, ſo cloſe, that no time can diflunder | 
| Thatband; yetnot ſocloſe, but from him break 

Such beams, as mortall eyes are all too weak fo 
Such fight to ſee,or it, if they ſhould ſee, to ſpeak, 
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Upon a graſſic hillock he was laid, 

With wooie primroſes befreckelled:: 

Over his head the wanton ſhadows plaid 

Ofa wilde olive, that her boughs {o ſpread, 

As with her leaves ſhe ſeem'd to crown his head, 
And her green armst' embracethe Prince of peaces 
The Sunne ſo neare, needs muſt the Winter ceaſe, 

| The Sunne ſo neare, another Spring ſeem'd to increale, 


His hair was black, and in ſmall curls did twine, 
As though it were the ſhadow of ſome light, 
And underneath his face, as day,did ſhine; 
But ſure the day ſhined not half ſo bright, 
Nor the Sunnes ſhadow made ſodark anight.. 
Under his lovely locks her head to ſhroud, 
Did make Humilirie her felf grow proud: 
Hicher, tolighttheir lamps, did allthe Graces croud. 
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\One of ten thouſand ſouls I am, and more, 
That of his eyes, and their {weet wounds complain; 
Sweet are the wounds of loye, never fo (ore, - 
Ah, mighthe ofcen ſlay me ſo again! 
He never lives, that thus is never flain, 
What boots it watch? thoſe eyes, for all my art, 
Mine own eyes looking-on, have ſtole my heart} 


| 00:2: | 
As when the Sunne, caught in an adverſe cloud, 
lies crofle the world, and there anew begers, 
The = iow of- his beauty proud, 
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abraod his ſparkling ſpangelers,-- (7 © |: 1 


Inthem Loye bends hisbow, and dips his burning darts | 
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| And the whole world in dire amazement ſers, 
Toſce two dayes abroad atonce, and all 
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| 

| 
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Doube whether now he rife, or now will falls 


' So flam'd the Godly fleth, proud of his heay'nlythrall, 
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| His cheeks, as ſnowie apples ſopt in wine, 
Fad their red roſes quenche with lilies white, | Gen 49.12 
And like co garden ſtrawberries did ſhine, | Cant, 5,10: 
Waſh'c in =g of milk, or roſe: buds bright 
Unboſoming their breaſts againſt the light, 
Here love-ſick ſouls did ear, there drank, and made 
| Sweet-ſmelling pohes, that conld neyerfade, | 
But worldly.cyes him thought more like ſome living ſhade, la. 53-1o 


For laughter never look't upon his brow, 

Though in his face all iling _ did bide:- 

No filken banners did about him flow, 

Fools make their fetters enſignes of their pride: 

| He was beſt cloath'd when naked was his fide, 

| A TLambe he was, andwollen fleece he bore, 
Wove with one thread, his feet low ſandals wore: 

But bared were his legs, ſo went the times of yore, 


T3; 
As two white marble pillars that uphold 
Gods holy placewherehe in glorie ſets, 
| And riſe with goodly grace and courage bold, 
To beare his Temple on their ample jers, 35 2:4] 
Vein'd every where with azine rivalees; + ''* P's 
Whomall the people 6nfomeholy morn, * 
With boughs and flowrie glands do ddorn: © | 
Of ſuch, though fairer fare 11 My tg . 
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Since him the lent wilderneſle did houſe: 


| 
| 
| 
bl 


Twice had Diana _ lden bow, 

And ſhot from/heav'n her flver ſhafts, ro rouſe 
The ſluggiſh ſalyages, that den below, 

e day in lazie covert drouze, 


The heay'n his roof, and arbour harbour was, 
The ground his bed, and his moiſt pillow grafle; 
But fruit tthere none did; grow, nor rivers: none did paſle, 


At len ths a off ht ſaw 
,every fiep he gueſt 
Prone his wk he from the grave did draw, 


Threele _ had, the —— wasthe beſt, 
And allche way he went, heeyer bleſt 

With benedicities, and prayers ſtore, 

But the bad ground was blefled ne reche ore; 
And all his head with ow of Age Was Waxen hore. 
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A good old Hermilthe might ſeemto b?, 
T hat for deyotion had the world forſaken, 


And now twas travelling ſome Saint to ſee, 
Since to his beads he hadhimſeIf betaken, 


| Where all his former ſinnes he might awaken, 


And them might waſh away with dropping brine, 
And almes, and faſts,and churches diſcipline; 


1 And dead, wight reſt his boxes under the holy ſhrine. : 
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But when he nearer ca es Hajioo 2 ; 9h 
With prone obe A with cuct'lic kindey. 


| That at his Pay 4 head he ſeem'd to throws 


| Wharoowlebin agwencthe Saint tofinde? | 
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| Ayme, quoth he, how many yeares | 
| Since theſe old eyes the Sunne of heay'n have ſeen! 


| 
| 


{| affections arethe ſails, and Faith che winde, 


That tothis Saint.a thouſand ſouls conyay, 
Each houre: O happy Pilgrims thicher fray! 


What caren they for beaſts, or for.the weatie way? 
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Soon the old Palmer his deyotions ſung, . 
Like pleaſing anthems maduledin time; . 
For well that aged Syre could tip his tongue 
With golden foyl of eloquence, and lime, 


And lick his rugged ſpeech with phraſes prime. 
ave beer, 


Certes the Sonne of heay'n they-now-behold I-ween, 
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Ah,mote my humble cell ſo bleſſed be - 
As heay'nto welcome in his lowly roof, 
And be the temple for thy deitie! 
Lohow my cottage worſhips theealoof, 
That under ground hath hid his-head, in proof 
Tt doth adore thee with the ſecling low; 
Here honey, milk,and'cheſnuts wilde do grow; 


| 
The boughs a bed of leayes upon thee ſhall beſtow. 
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|Bur oh, he ſaid, andttherewich ſight full deep; 


The heay'ns, alas, too envious are grown, 
Becauſe our fields thy preſence from them keep; 
For flones do grow where corn was lately ſown: 
(So ſtooping | oj he gather'd upa ſhone}; - | | 
But thou with corn canſt make this ſtone to Car. 
What needen we the angry heav'nsto fear. 
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Let them envie us ill, ſoweenjoy.thee here. , al 2ya; 5 
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Thus on they wandred; butthoſe holy weeds 
A monſtrous Serpent, andno man did coyere | 
Sounder greeneſt herbsrhe Adder feeds: 
And round aboutthat ſinking corpsdid hover 
The diſmall Prince of gloomie night, and over 
| . Hisever-damned head the ſhadows err'd 

Of thouſand peccant ghoſts, unſeen, unheard, 


| And all the Tyrant fears, and altthe Tyrant fear'ds 
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He was the ſonne of blackeſt Acheron,.. - | 

Where many frozen ſouls dochat'ring lie; 

And rul'd the burning waves of Phlegethon, 

Where many more in flaming ſulphur frie, 

Ac once compell'd to live, and foxc't todie, 
Where nothing can be heard for the loud crie 
Of oh, and ah, and out alas; that] 


Or once again might live, or once at len oth might dice 


"© 
Ere long they came neare to a balefull bowre, 
Much like the mouth of that infernall caye, 
That gaping Rood all comers todevoute, 
Dark, dotefull dreary, like a greedy grave, 


- | That till for carrion carcaſes doth craye, 


The ground no herbs, but yenonious did beare, 
Nor ragged trees did leave but every where | 
Dead bones, and skylls were caſt, and bodies hanged were, 
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'Uponthe roof he bird of ſorrow fat 


Elonging joyfull day with her ſad note, 
And through the ſhady aire the fluttering bat - 
Did Wayc her lcatherfails, and blindely flote, 
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While with her wings the fatall Shreechow! ſmore 
Th unbleſſed houle, there on acraggy tone 
| Celeno hung, and made his dircfull mane, 
And all about the murdered ghoſts did ſhreek, and grone; 
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Like cloudie moonſhine in ſome ſhadowie grove, 

| Such was the ſight in which Ds s e a rs did dyell, 
But he bimſelf with night for darkneſſe trove. 

His black uncombed locks diſheyell'd fell 

| About his face; through which, as brands of hell, 
Sunk in his skull, his ſtaringeyes did glow, 
That made him deadly look, their glimpſedid ſhow 
Like Cockatriceseyes, that ſparks of poyſon throws 
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His cloaths were ragged clouts, with thorns pind faſt: 
And as he mufing lay, toftanie fright 

A thouſand wilde Chumzra's would him caſt; 

As when a fearfull dream, in midſtof night, 

Skips tothe brain, and phanſies tothe Gghe ; 

Some winged Furic, ſtraight the haſty foot, 

Eager to flie, cannot pluck up his root; . 
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hat he from heaven fell, 


Now he would dreamt 


* [Andthen would ſhatch the aire, afraid ro fall; 


And now he thought he ſinking was to he!l, 

And then would graſp the earth, and now his tall 
Him ſeemed hell, and then he out would:crawl: 
Andever, as he crepr, would {quint aſide, 

Leſt him, perhaps, ſome Furiehad —_— 
And then, alag,'he AI2 ek des . gy 


The yoice dies in the tongue, and mouth gapes withoutboot, 
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Therefore heſoftly ſhrunk, and ſtole away, 

| Ne eyer durſt to draw his breath for fear, 

| Till to thedoorche came, and there he lay 

| Panting for breath, as though he dying werez 
And ſill he thought he felt their craples teare 

| Him bythehcelsback tohis ugly denne: 

Our fain he would haye leapt abroad, but then 

| The heay'n, as hell, he fear'd, that puniſh guilty men, 

29 


 Withinthe gloomic hole of this pale wight 
The Serpent woo'd him with his charmsto innes. 
There he might baitthe day, and reſt the nights. 
'But under that ſame bait a fearfull grin 
| Wasready to intangle him in fine, 
But he upon ambroſia daily fed , 
That grew in Eden, thus he anſwered: | 
So bothaway were caught, andtothe Temple fled, - 
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Well knew our Saviour this the Serpent was,,. 
And the old Serpent knew our Saylour well; 
| Never did any this in falſheod paſſe, 


Never did any himin truth excell; 


| With him we fly to heav'n, from heav'n we fell 
| Wubhim: butnow they both regether met 


 Uponthe lacred pinacles, that threat, 
With khcir aſpiring tops, Aſtrzas ſtarrie ſeat,. 
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ON herpayilion ſpread: 

| Overthe Temple ,the bright ſtarresamong, x 

| ( Ab that her foot ſhouldtrample onthe head, 7 jtciu 
| Ofc moſt reyerend place! ):andalewd throng. : > 
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| Of wanton boyes ſung hera pleaſant ſong 

Of love, long life, of mercy, and of grace, 

Andevery one her dearely did embrace, 
And ſhe herſelf enamour'd wasof her own face; 
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A pated face, belied with I ſtore, 

Which laht Eulpis every day "y trimme, 

That in oikhand a guilded anchor wore, 

Not fixed on ke rock, but on the brimme 

| Ofrhe wide aittſhe let it looſely ſwimme: 
Her other hand. prinkle carried, 

| Andever, when bv Lady wayercd, 

' Court-holy water all uþq her ſprinkeled, 


| 
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Poore fool, ſhe thought berſelf yang; 

With God. asif in Paradiſe ſhe wes, 

But, wereſhenotin a fools paradiſe, 

| She might have ſcen more reaſon to deſpa. , 

| But him ſhe, like ſome ghaltly fiend, did fear. 

And therefore as that wretch hew'd out hiscat 
Under the bowels, in the heart of hell; N 

So ſhe aboyc the Moon, amid the ftarres would dyvell. 
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Her Tent with Sunny clouds was ſeel'd aloft, 

And ſo exceeding ſhone with a falſe light, 

That heay'n it ſelf to her it ſeemed off, 

Heay'n without clouds to her deluded fight; 

| But clouds withouten heay'n it was aright: 

And as her hon was ks al cr braii 

Build caſtles inthe aire, with idle pain, .. 
body va 


But heart ſhe never had in all her p ' Yall, 
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Like as a ſhip, inwhich no ballance lies, 


| Wichour a Pilot, on the ſiceping wayes, 
| Fairly along with winde and warer flies, 


| And painted maſts with filken fails embrayes, 


| That Neprunes {elf rhe bragging veſſel faves, 


| Tolavgha while ar hero proud arayz 


Her waving fireamers looſely ſhe lets play, 
| And lagging colours ſhine as bright as {miling day: 
But all ſo ſoon as heay'n his brows doth þ40> 

She veils her banners, and pulls in her þWMN®, 

The emptie bark cheraging billows; cad. 


| Upto th? Olympique waves, and-+rgus ſeems 


(JENNS: 


Againto rideu ur lower 
: F: uM pr 3X didher ſelf behave} 


| Toſled about with eyer- ft0rmie wave, 


| And in white.lawn ſhe "cnt, mol} like ail Angel brave. 
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Gently 6ur S-10ur ſhe began to ſhrive, 
| Whether 4c were the Sonne of God, orno;; 


For any other ſhe diſdain'd to wive: 
Angif he were, ſhe bid him fearlefſe throw 


| Bimſelfto ground; and therewithall did ſhow 


A flight of little Angels, that did wait 
Upon their glittering wings, to lacch bim ſtraight; 
And longed on their backs to feel-his glorious weight, 
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But when ſhe ſaw her ſpcech preva iled-novghe 
{ Herſelf ſhe tombled tigadiane rothefiote: | © 
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| But him the Angelspn their feathers caught, 


{ Andtoan aicie mountain nimbly bore, 


| nn ——— Oe ee EEE ATLNE 
| Whoſe ſnowie ſhoulders, like ſomechaulkie ſhore, 
| Reſtlefſe Olympus ſeem'dtsreftupan 


39 


| All ſuddenly the kill his ſnow deyoures, 
In liew whereof a goodly garden grew, 
| Agif the ſnow had melted into flow'rs, 
Which their ſweet breath in ſubtill yapours threw, 
That all about perfumed ſpirits flew, 

For whatſoever might aggrate the ſenſe, 
| Tnall the world, or pleaſe the apperence, 
Here it was poured out in layifh affluence. 
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Not lovely Ida might with this compare, 
Though many ſtreams his banks belilvered, 
Though Xanthus with his golden fands he bare: 
Nor Hy bla, though his thyme depaſtured, 
Asfaſt again with honey bloſſomed: 

Ne Rhodope, ne Tempes flowrie plain: 

Adonis garden was to this but yain, 
| Though Plato on his beds a floud of praiſe did rains 
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he 
For in all theſe ſome one thing moſt did grow,. 
Bur in this one grew all things elfe' beſide; 

For ſweet varietie herſelf did throw 

Toeyery bank, here all the ground fhe dide 

{ 1n lilie white, there pinks eblazed wide, 

And damaskt all the carth; and here (he ſhed 
Blew violets, and there came roſes red: 


 Andevery fight che yeelding ſenſe Oy? led, 


With all his \wimmingglobes : ſo both aregone, 
The Dragon with the Lambes Ah, unmect Paragon! 
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| The garden likea Ladie fair was cut, 
| Thar lay as if ſhe ſlumber'din delighe, 


| The azureficlds of heav'n were*ſembled right 


| On which the bowre of Vain-delight was built, 


| | Till in the ocean the glad day were drown'ds 
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And to the open skies hereyes did ſhut; 


In a large round, ſet with the flow'rs of light: 

The flow'rs-de-luce, andthe round ſparks of dew, 

That hung upon their azure leaves, did ſhew 
Liketwinckling Qarres, that ſparkle in the eycning blew. 
43 | 
Upon a hillic bank ker head ſhe caſt, 


White, and red roſes for her face were plac'c, 
Andfor her treſles Matigolds were ſpilt: 
Them broadly ſhe difplaid, like flaming gilt, 


Then up again her yellow locks ſhe wound, 
| And with green fillets in their prettiecalls them bound, 
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What ſhould T here depaint her lilie hand, 

| Her veinsof violets; herermine breaſt, 

Which there in orientcolours living and: 

Or how her gown with filken leaves is dreft, 

Or how her watchmen, arm'd with boughie creſt, 
A wall of prim hid in his buſhes bears, 
Shaking at every winde their leavie ſpears, 

While ſhe ſupinely flecps, ne to be waked fears? 
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Over the hedge depends the graping Elm, 
Whoſe greener head, empurpuled in wine, 
Seemed to wonder at his bloudy helm, 

| And half ſuſpe& the bunches of the yine, 


| 


.- 


| 
| 


We 


; 


[ 


eee CE 


Leſt they perhaps his wit ſhould undermine, 

For well he knew ſuch fruit heneyer bore: 

But her weak arms embraced him the more. 
And with her cuby grapes laught at her Paramour, 
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Under the ſhadow of theſedrunken elms 

A fountain roſe, where Pangloretra uſes 

( When her ſome floud of fancie overwhelms; - 
And one of all her favorites ſhe chuſes ) 

To bathe herſelf, whom ſhe in luſt abuſes, 

And from his wanton body ſucks his ſoul; 
Which drown'd in pleaſure, in that ſhaly bowl, 
And ſwimming in delight, doth amorouſly rowl, 


| 
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The font of filver was, and ſo his ſhores 


In filyer fell, onely the guilded bowls 

(Like to a fornace, that the min'rall powres ) | 
Seem'd to haye moul'c it in their ſhining holes: 

And on the water, like to burning coles, | 

On liquid filyer leayes of roſes lay: 

But when PanGLORY heredid liſt coplay, 
Roſe-water therrit ranne, and milk it rain'dthey ſays. 
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The roof thick clouds did paint, from which three boyes 
Three gaping mermaids with their cawrs did feed,. 
ho!e breaſts let fall the ſtream, with ſleepy noiſe, 
To Lions mouths, from whence it leapt with ſpeed, 
And inthe roſie laver ſcem'd to bleed, 
The naked boyes unto the waters fall, 


Their ftogie nighringaleshad raughr to call, 
When Zephyr breath*d into thelr watry interalls 
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And all about ,embayed in ſoft ſeep, 
A heard of charmed beaſts aground were ſpread, 
Which the fair Wirch in golden chains did keep, 
And'ithem in willing bondage fettered: 
Once men they liv'd, but now the men were dead, 
| Andturn'd to beaſts, fo fabled Homer old, 
That Circe ,with her potion, charm'd in gold, 
Us'd manly ſouls in beaſtly. bodies to immoulds 


"_- 
/ 
Through thisfalſe Eden, to his Lemans bowre, 
( Whom thouſand ſouls deyoutly idolize } 
Our firſt Deſtroyer led our Saviour, 
There in the lower room, in ſolemne wiſe, 
They danc't a round, and pour'd their ſacrifice 
To plump Lyzus, and among thereft, 
The jolly Pricſt, in ivie garlands dreft, 
Chaunted wilde Orgialls, in honour of the fealt, 


OS s 
Others within their arbours (willing ſat 
( For all the room about was arboured ) 
With laughing Bacchus, that was grown o fat, 
Thar ſtand he could not, but was carried, 


| Andevery evening freſhly watered, 


To quench his fierie checks, and all about 
Small cocks broke thronghthe wall, and ſallied qut 
Flaggons of wine, to {cr on fire that ſpueing rout. 


ye 
Thistheir inhamed ſouls efteem'd their wealths; 


To crown the bouzing kan from day tonight, 
Andfigk to drinkthemſclyes with drinking healths, 


? 


. | Some yomiting, all drunken wi \ delight, - 
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Henceto a loft cary'd all in yvorie white 
; They came, where whiter Ladies naked went; 
| Melted in pleaſure, and ſoft languiſhment, 
| And funk in beds of roſes, amorous glances ſent, 
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Flie, flie, thou holy childe, that wanton room; 

And thou my chafter Muſe thoſe harlots.ſhun, 

And with hiai to a higher ſtorie come, © © 
Where mounts of gold, and flouds of filver runne; 
The while the owners, with their wealth undone, 
Starye intheirNore, and intheir plenty pine, 
Tumbling themſclyes upon their heaps of mine, 1 //; 
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Ah! who was he ſuch precious perils found? :|;..... 
| How ſtrongly Nature did her treaſutes.hide, /; i , 
And threw upon them mountains of thick ground, 
| To dark their orie luſtre! but queint Pride 

| Hath taught her Sonnes to wound their mothers hide, 
And gagethe depth, to ſearch for flaring ſhells, 
In whoſe bright boſome ſppmic Bacchus fixells, 
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Thar neither heay'n, noxeatth licnceforth in falttie dwells, 
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O ſacred hunger of the greedie eye, Sar 
Emptic in fulneſſe, xich in _—_ 

That having all things, nothing can ſuffice, 

How thos beta the nicn-moft wiſe!-  _ ' - -- 
The poore — er 
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| Enthron'd, with MT 07 2062 hole and thunder threat. 
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| Like Phoebus lamp, inmid6-of beaven, ſhone;. 
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Therefore above the reſt Ambition ſate, 


And round abeutthe wall in chairs of State, 
And moſt majeſtique ſplendour, were enſtall'd 


| A hundred Kings, whoſe temples were impall'd 


In golden diagems, ſet here and there , 
With diamonds, aod gemwed every where, 


{ And of their golden yirges none diſceptred were, + 
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High overall, PanGLoR1ts blazing thrones. 
In her bright gurrer, all ofcryftall wrought, 


Whoſe ſtarry top, with pride infernall fraught, 
Self-arching columnes to uphold were taughtz 
In which her Image fill refleRed was 
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A filver wand the Sorcereſſe did ſway, 
And, fora E of gold, her hair ſhe wore; 
Onely a garland of rolſebuds did play 


About her locks, and in her hand ſhe bore 
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Our fromtheieſfopy ſhels,anditiuch4dmire : 


" | Witheaficbreathtillitbe wayed higher: - 


His Court with glitterant pearl was all cnwall'd, 


By the ſmooth cryſtall, that moRt like her glaſſe, - » 
Tnbeaury and in fraikiedidallothers paſſe, *- 1 » 


| Such watry orbicles young boyesdo blow 
The ſwimming wotld;which'teaderly cheycrow: 1: 0! | 
But 
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| Bur if they chance but roughly once aſpire, 


WE » 


The painred bubble inſtantly doth fall, 


Here when ſhe came,ſhe *gan for muſick call, 
And ſung this wooing ſong, to welcome him yithall, 


Love is the bloſſome where there blows 
Every rhing that lives or grows: 
Love doth make the heay'ns to moye, 
And the Sunne dath burn jn love: 
Lovethe (tropg and weak doth yoke, 
And makes the yvieclimbe the oke; 
Under whoſe ſhadows Lions wilde, 
Soft'ned by Love, grow tame and milde; 
Love no med'cine can appeaſe, 
He burns the fiſhes in the ſeas; 
Not all the skill his woundscan ftench, 
Not all che ſea his firecan quenche 
Loye did makethe bloudy ſpeare 
Once a leavie coat to weare, 
While in his leayes there ſhrouded lay 
Sweet birds, for love, that ſing and play: 
And of all loves joyfull flame, 
I the bud, and bloflome am, 

Onely bend thy knee to me, 

Thy wooing {hall thy winning be, 


See, fee the flowers that below, 
Now as freſh asmormin - S 
And of all, thevirginrole, 

That as bright Aurora ſhows: 
How they all unleaved die, 
Loofing cheir virgiitie; 

Like unto a ſummer-ſhade, 

But now born, and now they fade. 
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| Every thing dothpaſieaway, 
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There is danger in delay: 
Come, come gather then the roſe, 
Gacher ir, or it you loſe, - 
Allthe ſand of Tagus ſhore 
Into my boſome cafts hisore; | 
Allthe yalleys ſ{wimming corn 
To my houle is yearely born: 
Eyery grape of every vine 
Is gladly bruis'd to make me wine, 
While ten thouſand kings, as proud, 
| To carry up my train haye bow'd, 
And a worldof Ladies ſend me 
| ' Inmychamberstoattend me. 
| All che ſtarres in heay'n tharſhine, 
And ten thouſand more, are mine; 
Onely bend thy knee tome, _ 
Thy wooing ſhall thy winning be. 
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Thus fought the dire Enchauntreſſe in his minde 
Her guilctull bait to have emboſomed: | 
But he her charms diſperſed into winde, 

And her of infolence admoniſhed,. 

Andall her optique glaſſes ſhattered. © 

So with her Syre to hell ſhe took her fli 
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| The 4veele | Burto their Lord, now mufing in his thought; - 


| A heavenly volie of lighe Angels flew, 


{ Through the fine element; for well the 
ks I 


ighe 
( The ſtarting aire flew from the daianed ſpright ) 
| Where deeply both aggriev'd, plunged themſelyesin night; 


%, 


{ And from his Father ING 14 14d 
y knew, 
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Afcer his Lenten faſt, be hungry grew: 
And, as he fed, the holy quires combine 
To fing a hymne of the celeſtiall Trine; 
' All thought to paſle, and each was paſt all thought divine, 
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The birds ſweet notes, to ſonnet out their joyes, 
Attewper'd to the layes Angelicall; 
And to the birds, the windes attune their noiſe; 
And tothe windes, the waters hoarcely call, 
And Eccho back again reyoiced all; 
That the whole valley rung with vitories 
But now our Lord to reſt doth homewardsflie: 
See how the nightcomes ſtealing from the mountains high, 
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Divug into his mate fogal 7 - 2 3h 


But Eridan to C 


His flowry ſho in he eovie it ” HER | 


If when A Apollo ole 


That heawaly'va fs KIN Ki 
Then gentle* nic breathe,or yg waves © 
Apainl(t the foundiog rocks their boſomes rear, 


Or whiſiling reeds, that _ Pore layes, 
ne embiaves 


And with their verdute his 


To chide the windes, or hiyingbecs, t berths 
Abourthe laughing blooſms of fallowie, 
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And yetbowecan I heare thee finging go, 
Whes men, incens'd with hate, thy death foreletd. þ 


Or els, why do 1 heare thee fighing fo, | 
Wheath ow inflam'd with love, their life doſt get? 
Thatlove and hate ;and fighs and ſongsare met! 
But thos, aud onely thus thy love did crave, 


To ſend thee fnging for us ro thy grave, 
While we ſought 


4 
When I remember Chriſt our burden beares; 
I look forglory, butfinde milſeries -* - 

[ look for joy, but findea ſea of teares; 

I look that we ſhould live,and finde him dit; 
I look for Angels ſongs, and heare him crie: 
Thus what I look, I cannot finde fo wells 
Or rather, what IfindeI tannortell, 


Theſe banks ſo narrow are, thoſe ſireamsſo highly Fnells zi | 


7 K 
Chriſt ſuffers, and inthis histeares begin; ©! 
Suffers for us, and our joy ſprings in thiss HEENG 
Suffers to death, here is his Markood 


For Man, that could not by himſelf have rif, 

Qut of the graye doth by the Godhead riſe, 

"And God, that could not dic, in Manhood dies, . . _ 
That we in both, might liye by that ſweet ſacrifice... 


An # 
| Go giddy brains; whoſe witsare thoughvſo freſh, 


Poore idol ( forc't at once to fall and grow ). 


ee to kill, and thou ſought'ſt us to ſaye, . 
I. it cats 
Suffers to riſe, and here his Godhead is, | * 1 


Li | Pluckalltheflow'rs thatNatureforth doth throw. |, ;£ 
'L Go Rick them on the checks of wanton fleſh: 1 
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Of fading roſes, and of melting ſnow: 
Your ſongs exceed your marter ,this of mine, 
The matter which ir ſings ſhall make divine: 

As ſtarres dull puddles nila” in which their beauties Qhine, 


S --. | 7 


| Who doth not ſeedrown'd in Deucalions name 
( When earth his men, and ſea had loſt his ſhore } 
Old Noah? and in Niſus lock the fame. 
Of Sampfon yet alive? and long before 
In Phacthons, mine own fall ] deplore: 
But he that conquer'd hell, to fetch again 

| His virgin widow, by aſerpent ſlain, 

Another Orpheus was then dreaming poets feigne: 


I 
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[ That tavght the Rones.to melt for paſſion, 
| And dormant ſea, to heare him, filenc lie; 
| And athis yoice, the warrie nation 
| To flock, as if they deem'd it cheap, to buy 
With cheir own deaths his ſacred harmonic: 
The while the waves ſtood fill to heare his ſong, . 
And fieadie ſhore way'd with the reeling throng 


| Of thirfty ſouls, that hung upon his fluentrongues 
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What better friendſhip then to coyer ſhame? 
 Whargreater loye, then for a friend to dic? 
Yec this is better to atlelf the blame, 
And this s greater, for an enewie : 
But morethen this, to die, not ſuddenly, | 
Not with ſome common death, or cafie pain, 
But ſlowly, and with tormentsto be ſlain: 
O depth without.a depth, farre __ ſeen, then fain? 
L293, as 2 
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Lead 


| By tbe ef- 


baue 18 Us. 
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'S, | 

[1 | By ths Its 
i 1ftrarent, 
Tree, 


feFitſpould | A 


-{ Thatgood, or bad, whether I cannot wiſs, 


- | His part in Paris, then his part in Paradiſe, | 


| 
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And yetthe Sonne is humbled for the Slave, 
nd yetthe Slaye is proud before the Sonne: 
Yet the Creator for his creature gave 
Himſelf, and yet the creature haftes torunne 
From his Creator, and {clf-good doth ſhunne: 7 
And yetthe Prince, od himſelf doth crie 

« To man, his Traitour, pardonnot to flie; 

Yet man is God, and Traitourdoth his Prince defie,. 


II 

Who is it ſees notthat he nothing is, 
But he that nothing ſees? what weaker bref, 
Since Adams armour fail'd, dares warrant his 
That made by God of all his creatures belt, 
| Straight made himfelfthe worſt of all the reſt. 

* If any ſtrength we have, itis to ill, E 

* Butall the good is Gods, both pow'r and will: 
The dead man cannot rife, though he himſelf may Kill, 
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Bur let the thorny ſchools theſe punQualls. 
| Of wills, all good, or bad, or neuter diſs; 
Such joy we gained by our parentalls, 


—_—__ 
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To call it a miſhap, or happy miſs _ 
That fell from Eden, and to heay'n did riſe: - 
Albe the mitred Card'nall more did prize - * 


| 
| 12 
A Tree was firſtthe inftrument offirife, 


; Where Eve ro finne her ſoul did proftitutes 
A Tree is now the inftrymenr of life, 
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\ Though iltthat trunk, and this fair body ſuits 
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Ah curſedrree, and yer O bleſſed fruit! 
That death to him, chis life to'us doth give; 
Strange is the cure, when things paſt cure reviye, 


And the Phyſician dies, to make hispartiencliye, 
14 | ' 
APW 
Sweet Eden was the arbour of delight, | 2-expreſt in. 
Yet in his honey flow'rs our poiſon blew; ? ar rar 
Sad Gethſeman the bowre of balefull night, fy » 
Where Chriſt a health of poiſon for us drew, | is the ofros 
Yetall our honey in that poiſon grew:. _ _ | dewg | 
Sowe from ſweeteſt flow'rs could ſuck our bane, 
And Chriſt from bitter yenome could again 
Extra& life out ofdeath, and pleaſure out of pains | | 


A Man was firſt the author of our fall, 
A Man isnowthe author of our riſe; 
A Garden was the place we periſhe all, 
A Garden is the place he payes ourprice: 
And the old Serpent with anewdevice, - 
| Hath founda way himſelf forto beguile:. 
So he that all men tangled in his wile, 
Is now by one man caughe, beguil'd with his own guiſes | / | 
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The deawienight had with her froſtie ſhade 

| Immant'led ilſthe world, and the ftiffe 

' Sparkled in ice, onely the Lord, that made 

All for himſelf, himſelfdiffolyed found, ,, , _. 

Sweat withour heat; and bled wichoura wound? © © 

Of heav'n, and carth, and God, and man forlore, | 

Andchricedenied of thoſe, nottodeny had ſwore. - 

© 2. _ 
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und i 


— 


OO Ie OO OI 
pr —n—_ 


——_— 


_" 


—_—— 


ce ——_— 


"PEE I7 ' | 
| Yer had he been- alone of God forſaken, 


_ ] Or had his body been imbroyPd alone 


| In' fierce aſſaulc; he might ,perhaps, havetaken 
Some joy in ſoul, when all joyels was gone, | 
But that with God, and God to heay'n is flow'n; 
| Andhellir elf our from hergraye doth riſe, 


Black as the ſtarleſſe © 47 o with them flies, 


As when the Planets, with unkinde aſpe&, 
Call from her caves the meager peſtilence; 
The ſacred vapour, eager to infect, 
Obeycs the voice of the ſad influence, 
And yomirs up a thouſand noiſome ſents, 
The well of life, flaming his golden floud 
Withthe fick aire, fevers the boyling bloud, . - 
And poiſons all the body with contagious food. 
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The bold Phyſician, too incamtelous, -- - 
By thoſe he cures himſelf is murdered: 
Kindenefle infects, pitic is dangerous, 
And the poore infant, yernor fully bred, 
There where he ſhould be born lies buried : 
| Sothedark Prince, from hisinfernall cell, 
Caſts up his grieſly Torturers of hell, 
And whets them to revenge with this inſulting ſpell, 


as: 
Sce how the world ſmiles incternall peace, _ 
Whale we, the harwleſle brats, and ruſtic throng 

| Of night, our ſnakes in cules do prank and drefles - 
| Why ſleep our drowzie ſcorpions ſolong? 

bs 
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| Yerblacker then theyboth, the Sonne of blaſphemies, ' = 


Where 


Cm ——_— | 
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Where is our wonted vertue to do wrong? 

Are we our ſelves? or are we Graces grown? . 

The Sonnes of hell, or heay'a? was never known Pol 
Our whips ſo over-moſs't,and-brandsſo deadly blojs ef 
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O long defired, neyer hop't for houre, © © | © 
When our Tormentou "hat qur ib? feel! 
Arm, arm your ſelyes, ſad Dires of wy pow'r,” 
And make our Judge for pardon to us Kneel: 
Sliſe, launch, dig, teare him with your whips of ſice!, 

My ſelf in honour of ſonobleprize, © 11 

Will poure you reaking bloud, ſhed with the cries ') | 


Of haſtic heires, who their own fathers ſacrifice, 
22 


mn that a foul of poiſon, black as hell; 
Our from his fit the beaſt did [puc, 
T hat all about thy gorge ie fell, a 
And thouſand flaming ſerpents hiſſing flew 
| About his ſonl, from helliſh ſulphur threw, _ 
| And every one brandiſhe his fiery tongue, 
And worming all about his ſoul they clung; 
Bit he their ſtings tore out, and tothe Spun them flung, 
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So haveII ſcena rocks heroick breaſt, / 

Againſt proud Neptune, that his ruine threats; 
When all his waves he hathto bactle preſt, 
And with a thouſand ſwelling billow#beats 
| TheſRubborn ſtone, ant foams,and chajcs, ai 
| To heavehimfromhis ppob gon A 
| "nd more inheapsthebarking ſurges 
The more in pieces beat, flis neepingta 
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| And yer focareleſle men fortheir oynevils are, 


| 24. 

So may we ofc a yent'rous father ſee, 

To pleaſe his wanton ſonne; his onely Joy , 
| Coaſt al{abour, to catch the roving bee, 
And ſtung himſelf, his bufie hands employ 
To ſave the honey for the gamelome boy: 

| Or fromthe ſnake her rank'rous teeth erace, - 
Making his childe the toothlefſe Serpent chace, _ | 
| Or, with his little hands her tum'rous gorge embrace, 


*5 
Thus Chriſt himſelf ro watch and ſorrow gives, 
While, deaw'd in caſte ſleep, dead Perer lies: 
Thus Man in his own grave lecutely lives, 
While Chriſt alive, with thouſand horrours dies, 
| Yet more for theirs, then his own pardon cries: 
No finnes he had, yerall our finnes he bare, 
So muchdoth God for othersevils care, 


— 
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oſi- | Seedrowrzie Peter, ſee where Judas wakes, 


Where Judas kiſſes him whom Peter flies: 

O kifle more deadly then the ſting of inakes? 
Falſe love more hurtfull chen true injuries! 
Aye me! howdearcly God his Servant buics? 
| For God his man at hisown bloud doth hold, 
| And man hisGod for thirtic pence hath fold. 
Sotinne for kilyer goes, and dunghill drofle for gold. 


þe ara not en r Sinne to chuſe eq C! 
ant,to betray his Lord rothemg 

| But that a Subx& muſt his King accuſe, nt 
Burthar a Pagan nuuft his God condemu, © v21iq nt 97 
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But tha A Father muſt? his Sonne contemane, 
Bur thar the Sonne miſt his@wndeathdefire; 
That Prince, and People, Servant; and che Sire, 


Gentile, and ]ew;ttd he agdinſt himſelf conſpire? : 
er 


Wasthis the oyl,to/make thy Saints adore thee, 

| Thoeneny ſpirtle of the ralcallchrong?  - | 

| Are theſe the virges;thar are born before thee, 

| Baſe whips of —_— any leyongf | 

Is this thy golden iKepter, againſt wrong, 
A RR ne? Far off 20A We; | 

| Thy ſhining locks, acrown here! thorny? 

| Are theſe the Angels hymnes,the 
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Who ever ſaw Horivur before #fham'd, 

Aftliaed Majeſtic, debafed Heighr, 

lnnocenceguiltie, Honeſtic defam'd, 

Libertic bound, Healch fick, the Sunne in night? 

| But fince ſuch wropg was offredunco right, - - 

| Ournight is day,ourficknefſc heakbis grown, 
Our ſhame is veild, this now remains 

For us, ſince he was 0urs, that we be not our own, 


_—_——— ww a 
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Night was ordain'd for re{t, and not for painz = 
| Bur they, to pain their Lord, their reft contemne, 
Good laws to ſave, whatbad men would haye ſlain, 
And not bad Judges, with one breath, by thens 
The innocent to pardan, z#adcondemnes ' - 
| Death for revenigeof inorderers, nor decay 
Of guilclefſe bloud, burnow all headlong ſway 
; Mans Murderer a" ro ſlay. 
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ricfls blafphemous ſcorns? | 


| 25mm 
Frail multitude! whoſe giddy law is lift, 3367t3 35] 
And beſt applauſe is windy flattering, 20024 2 
| Moſt like the breath of which ir doth conſift, © + 
| No ſoonerblown, but as ſoon vaniſhing, 
As muchdefir'd, as little profiting, / 
That makes the men that have it oft as light, 
Asthoſe that giveit, which the proud invite, 


yo 

It was but now their ſounding clamours ſung, 
Bleſſed is he that comes from the moſt high, 
| And all themountains with Hoſanna rung; 
| Andnow, Away with him, away, they crie, 
And nothing can be heard but Crucifie: 

It was but now, the Crown itſelf they faye, 

And golden name of King unto him gave; _. 
| And now, no King, but onely Czfar,they will haye; 
33 
{ It was blit now they gathered blooming May, 
And of hig arms difrob'd the heddrae, 
To ſtrow with _— and bloflomes all thy ways 
And now the branchlefſe truncka croffe for theey 
And May, diſmai'd, thy coronet mult be: 

Te was but now they were ſo kindeto throw 


Their own beſt garments, where thy feet ſhould go; 
| And now thy ſelf \ a ; b 


| -; 
See where the Author of all life is dying: + | | 
| O fearfullday! he dead, what hope of living? 
See where the: hopes of all our lives are buyings | 
O chearfull day/chey bought, whatfear of grieving? 
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| And fear ; the bad mans friend, the good mans hypocrite: 


Lo 


trip and bleeding wounds they ſhow, I 


ee _ 


* 
"—_— 


_—_ 
———S——— —_— 
— 


—— 


| | ARISTS 173umpo:; 


- % 


_—_ 


| Love love for hate, and death for life is iving: 
Lo how his arms are'ſtretchtabroad to grace thee, 
| And, as they open fland, call to embrace thee 


| Why ftay'ſt chou then, my ſoul! 6 flie, flie;thither haſte thee, | 
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His radious head with ſhamefull thorns they teare, © 
Histender back with bloudy whips they rear, 
His fide and heart they furrow with a ſpeate, 
His hands and feet with riving nails they tent, 
And, asto diſentrail his ſoul they meant, 

They jolly at his grief, arid make their game, 

His naked body to cxpoſero ſhame, ws 
Thatall might come to ſec, and all might ſee that came, 
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| Whereat the heav'n put our his guilty eye; 
Thatdufſt behold ſo execrable Coho oy 
! And fabled all in black the ſhadie 5kie, 
| And rv" ſarres, track with gd fright, 
uenched their eyerlaſti in night: 
I at his birth latin Aja bean had, 
| Werenotetiow, bur a new ſtarre was made; _ 
So now both new, and old, aud allaway didfadee , © 
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The mazed Angels ſhook their fierie wings, 

Ready to lighten vengeance from Godsthroney 

One down his eyes upon the Manhood filings, 

Another gazes on the Godhead, none: | 

\ But ſurely thought his wits were fot his own. _ '' ) -,, | 

Some flew to look if it were very her | - + | 
But when Godsarm unarmed they did ſees. * > - 1; , 

| Albe they ſaw ir wis, diy CRIT not be, .._.. Lortze;C 
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The added aire hae al in clicerleſſe black, 
Through which the gentle windesſoft (i ighing foo" 
And Jordan inro ſuch huge ſorrow brake, | 

(As if his holy ſtream.no meaſure knew ) 

That all his narrow.banks he overthrew; 
Thetrembling earth with horrour inly ſhook: | 
And ſtubbern ffones, fach grief unus'd ro brook, 


Did burft, and ghofts awaking from Uicir graves gakck. 
29225 y 


| The wiſe Philoſopher cried, all agalt 
wiſe opher ul 


TheGod of nature ſurely langui 


| The ſad Centurion cried our 2s faft, 
| The Sonne of God, the Sonne of God was sdead; 


| The headlong Jew hung down his peaſive head, 


And homewards far'd; andever, as he went, 
He ſmote his breaſt, half deſperately bent; 


The verie woods and beaſts did ſeem m bode lanes 


Thegraceleſſe Tral tour al As " Wor, 


( He look'r not long, the Devil quickly met hi). 
To finde a haltar. wolich he found; and took, | 
 Onely a gibbetnow he nteds uvffiger him - 
So on a wither'd tree he fairly ſer him, 

And helprt him fitthe rope, and in (his _— 

A thouſand Furies, with their whips, he brou bye 


ib $i ; | Sothere he ſands, RP HE ca his yaul 
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For him a migtnaitenicy yell] _ ;loud; 
That jn his boſome lon 


A guiltie Conſcjente; b _—_ 
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Till the betrayers {elf ir had betray'd,, IE has one 
Oft chang'd he place, in hope away ta windez 


But change of place could never change hisminds; "7 
Himſelf he fliesto loſe, and follows forto finde, © it | 
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Ling oem kg her ge te ke 7p mee 97 P90 | 
When parting from the " forth it purgesz'' ' > SO | 
To Aieto etn, or Ri the oh ae 
Where _ of ſcorpions, with the flinging ſcourges, | 
Feed on the howling gholts, and firieSurges 

Of brimftone rowlabourthe.cave of pight,-./ 11 | | 

Where flames do bum, and yerno ſpark of light, M75 
And fire both fries, and freezes the eming {pright.. 
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There lies the captive ſoul, aye-fighing ſore, 
Reck*ning a Chong Tee 5's her fir bands; 
Yet ſtayes nor there, but addes a thouſand more, 
And at another thouſand neyer Rtands, 

But tells to them the ſtarres, and heapithe ſands : 
And now the flarresaretold; and t are rune,” W #4 
And all thoſe thouſand thouſand myriads done, 0 | 
And yet but now, alas, but now all is Pe Yoo OWE 
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' With that a flaming brand-a Furie catch't, deve and T's ff 
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obie count ia his wilde thought,: 1: 1 | 
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* Of him, themore hg 
Whoſe orchoule igt 
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Stay wretch on earth, cried Satan, reflleſſe rely ©, | 
| Know'ſt thou nor Juſtice lives in heav'n? or cau 
The worſt of creatures live among the beſt? 
Among the bleſſed Angels curſed man? 
Will Judas now become a Chriſtian? 
Whither will hopes long wingstranſpore thy minde? --/7 
Or canſt thou not thy ſelf a finner finde? 
| Or cruelltothy ſelf, would thou haye Mercle kinde? 


_— 


| 
| 
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| He gave thee life; why ſhouldft thou ſeek toſlay him 

| Helent thee wealth; to feed thy avarice? 

{ He calFd thee friend; what, that thou ſhouldſt betray him? 
| He kiſt thee, though he knew his life the price; 

He waſhtthy feet; ſhould'Rrhou his ſacrifice? 

He gave thee bread, and wine, his. bodic, blood, 
Andart thy heart to enter in he ſtood z 

Bur then I encred in, and all my ſnakie brood, 


—_— 


As when wilde Pentheus, grown mad with fear, 
\ Whole troups of helliſh hags about him ſpies, 
Two Ger. eg Ralking rheduskie A wow. | 
Thebes runs rowling in his eyes: 
Or through the ſcene ſtaring Oreſtesflics, 
| Witheyes flung back upon his mothers ghoſt, 
That, with infernall ſerpents all ecaboſt, N'& 2263 08 
And torches quenchtin bloud, doth her tern ſonne accoſts 


Such horrid 1 208,and wi formed forms © _ 
Of damned fiends, flew dancing inhis heart, 
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| Thatnow, unable to enduretheir ftorms, PG | 
Flie,flie, he cries, thy ſelf, wharere thotiart, 


_— 
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ay 


Hell, hell alreadie burns in every pare, 
So down into his Torturers arms he fell, 
That ready ſtood his funeralls to yell, 


And ina cloud of nightto waft him quick to hell, 
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Yet ofc he ſnatcht, and farted ashe hung: | 
So when the ſenſes half enſlamb'red lie, 
The headlong bodie, ready to be flung © 
By thedeluding phanfie from ſome high 
And craggie rock, recovers greedily, 
Andclaſpsthe yoelding pillow, half aſleep; 
And, as from heav'nit tombled tothe deep, 
Feels a cold ſwear through every trembling member creep, 


There let him hang embowelled in bloug, 
Where never any gentle ſhepheard feed 

His bleſſed flocks; nor ever heay'nly floud 

Fal{ on the curſed ground, nor whojeſome ſeed, 


| That may the leaſt delight or pleaſure breed; 


 LetneverSpring viſit his habitation, 1.9 GdF 
Bur nettles, kix, and all the weedy nation, 
With emptic elders grow, ſad Ggnes of deſolation; 
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There let theDragon keephis habitance, vol | d 


And ftinking carcaſesbe thrown ayaunt,{ . 
Fauns, Sylvans,and deformed Satyrs dance, 
Wild -cats, wolves, toads, and ſhreechowls direly chaunt; 
There ever let ſome relUleſle fpirit haunt, - - ” 
With hollow ſound, and claſhing chains, to ſcarre” 
The paſlenger, and eyes like to the ſtarre, | 
That ſparkles in the creſt of angrie Mars afarres. 3+: 
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In the bleſ- 
ſed Saints, 
Faſeph, &c. 


| Though 


| Or with new grief urquiet your ſofteſt: 


| Sing then, O ſing aloud thou Arimathcan Swain, 
Bur long he ood, in his faint arms upholding .... 

| The faireſt ſpoil heav'n ever forfeited; | .. 

| Of Matics drowned, round abour him, fat in dole, 


Arlengrh (kiſſing his lips before he ſpake, 
Foery-anl t 
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But ler the bleſſed deaws forever ſhow's _ 
Upon that ground, in whoſe fair fields I pie 
The bloudie enfigne of our Saviours | 
| Strange conqueſt where the Conquerour mult die, 
And he is lain, that winnestheviQorie 2 
| Buthe, that living, had no houſeto owe it, _ .. 

Now had no grave, bur Joſeph muſt beftow itz -. ... . 
O runne ye Saints apace, and with ſweet flow'rs beltrow it, - 


$82 11210221, Hob3 i995 bak! 
On your celeſtial theories, in beanty dreft, / 412353 1 (Dn / 

I your ecares recom, O Lee not it | 
With after-ſorrow wound your tender breſt, 


Enough is me your plaintsto ſound again,  .  _ 
That neyer could enough'my Gif complain, - © 1 
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With ſuch a filene paſſion grief anfolding, 

That, had the ſheet but on himſelf ben ea 

He for the corſe might have been buried: | 
And with him ſtood the happietheef, that ſtole 

Hy night his own ſalvation, andafholc 
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thencehe fete s: Toh oft ) 
To Mary thus with teares his filence brakey © 


Ab wofullſoul! what joy in all our coft, | 
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| Oncedidft thou loſethy Sonne; burfound' x 


| Now fiod'ſt thy Soone, but find'ft him [cft, SER 
Ah me! though hecoulddeath, how cant thou life ſuſtain? 
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| 
Where ere, deare Lord, thy ſhadow hoyerech, 

' Bleſſing che place, wherein it deignes abide; | 
Look how the earth dark horrovr covereth, 
Cloathing in mournfull black her naked fide, 
Willing her ſhadow up to heay'n to glide, 

To ice and if ir meerthee wandring there, 

That fo, and if her felf muſt miſſe thee here] 
At leaft her ſhadow may her dutie to thee beare, 


HIRE 


Sce howthe Sanne in daytime clouds bis face, 

And lagging Veſper, looking his late team, 

Forgets in heay'n to runne lus nightly race: 

But, ſleeping on bright Octas top, doth dream 

The world a Chaosjs, no joyfull beam is 

| Looksfrom his ftarrie bowre, the heay'ns do mone, 

And treesdrop teares, leſt we ſhould grieve alone, | 
The windes hays learn*tto figh, and waters hoarcely grone, 
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And you ſweet flow'rs, that in this garden grow, | 

| Whoſe happy Rates a thouſand ſouls envie, 

| Did you your own felicities but know, & 
Your ſelves unplucke would to his funerall hie, 


You nevyercould in better ſeaſon dic: 
O that I __—_ aotearugh JE 
| Thegateof heavn ing in Mis tide, ge! 
| heve in wy foul ſhould ieal,and all er aus hou ide, 
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| Are theſe the eyes, that made all others blinde? | 

] Ah! why arethey themſelves now blemiſhed? 

Is this the face, in which allbeauty ſhin'd?. | 

| What blaſt hath thus his lowers debelliſhed? 

| Aretheſethe feet, that onthe watry head . 
Ofthe unfaithfull Ocean paſſage found> 


Waſh't with our worthleſſe teares , and their own precious 
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One hem bar of the garments that he wore, 

Could medicine whole countties of their pain: 

One touch of thispale hand could life reſtore, 

One word of theſe cold lips revive the ſlain: 

Well the blinde man thy Godhead mighr maintain, 
What though the ſullen Phariſees repin'd? 
He that ſhould both compare, at length would finde 

The blinde man onely ſaw ,the ſcers all were blinde.. 


Gt 


Why ſhould they think thee worthy tobe ſlain? - 
Was it becanſe thou gav*ſt their blinde men eyes? 
Or thatthou mad'ſ their lame to walk again? 
Or for thou heal'd{itheir ſick mens maladies? 
Or mad'ttheir dumbeto ſpeak, anddead to riſe? 
| Ocouldalltheſe but any grace have wonne, 
What would they not toſaye thy life have done?- (runne. 


___— 
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.Let me,Oler we neare ſome fountain lie, F 


| Thatthrough the rack heaves up bis ſandy head; 
Or let we dwellupon ſomemauntain high, 


Whoſe hollow root, and baſer parts are ſpread. _- = 9 


Why gothey now ſo lowly underground, | (wound? | 


| 


The dumbe man would haye ſpoke ,and.lame man would have | 
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On fleeting waters, in his bowels bred, 
That I their flreams,and they my teares may feed: 
Or cloathed in ſome Hermites ragged weed, 

Spend all my dayes in weeping for this curſed deed, 
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| The life, the which I once did fove, I leave; 
Theloye, in which I once did live, I loath; 
| I hateche light, thar did my light bercaye: 
| Both love, and life, I do deſpite you both, 

| O that one graye might both our aſhescloath! 
|  ALove, a Life, a Light Inow obtain, 

Able to make my age grow young again, 

Able to (aye the fick, and to reviye the lain, 
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Thus ſpend we teares, that neyer can be ſpent, 
On him, that ſorrow now no more ſhall (ce; 

T hus ſend we fighs, that neyer can be ſent, 
To him that died to live, and would not be, 
To be there where he would: here bury we 


This heav'nly earth; here let it ſoftly {icep, 
Thefairef Shophoondof the faire ſheep. 
So all the bodice kift, and homewards went to weep. 
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So home their bodies went, to ſeek repoſe; 
| Bur atthe grave they left. their fouls behindes | 
| O who the force of love celeſtiall knows! 

That can the chaigs of natures ſeifmmbinde, - 

Sending the bodie home without the minde. 
Ah bleſſed virgin! what high Angels art _ 

Can ever count thy teares, or fing thy ſmart, | 
When eyory nail, thar picrC't * hand,did pierce thy _ | 
| | 3 
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So Philomel, perch't on an aſpin ſprig, 

Weeps allthe night her loſt virginitie, 

And fings herfſad rale tothe merrie ewig, 

That dances at ſuch joyfull miſerie, 

Ne eyerlets ſweet reſt invade hereye: 

- Butleaning on athorn herdainty cheſt, | 

For fear ſoft ſleep ſhould Real intother breft,, 


Expreſles.in her ſong grief not to beexpyefts 


So whenthe Lark ( poore bird!) afarre eſpi'th- 
Her yet unfeather'd children ( whom to ſaye 
She ſtrives in vain ) ſlain by the farall fithe, 


That their warm neſt isnow becometheir graye; 
| The wofullmother up to heaven ſprings, 
| Andallabouther plaintive notes ſhe flings,” 
| Andrheir untimely fate moſt pitifully fings, 
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Which from the medow her green locks doth ſhave, 
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| iow ceng ing reatialioges. | 
Began to-glifterin ber\beams, andnow_-', C94 $64 


* '[8 3 The roſes of the day began to flowre + 

' | Be Inth' Eaftern gong ; for heay'ns wyn_ brow 
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Thi en olailded Spring "forgerfull now to weep, 
Began t  eblaxn bY her leavie bed; © © I 
The waking ſwallow broke her half-yeares (leep, 


| Andevyery buſh lay deeply purpured 
With violets3the 1 woods lac-wintry head 1 
: roſes fer all on fire, ( 
ad | eve fone 
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And now the taller Sonnes ( whom Titan warms) 
Of unſharn mountains, blown with cafie windes, 
Dandled the mornings childehood in their arms, 


And, if they chanc' to ſlip the prouder pines, 
The under Toryles didcatch the ſhines, 


Togild their leaves; ſaw never bappie yeare 
Such joyfull eriumph, andtriumphantcheare, 
As though che aged wogld anew created weres 
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| Say Earth, why haſt thau got thee new attire, 


And ſtick'Rt thy habit full of dazies red? "490 
Seems that thou doft to ſome highthought aſpire, 

And ſome new-found. out Bridegroot-mean'Rt ro wed: 
Tell me ye Trees, ſofreſh appariclled, 

So never let the ſpitefull canker waſte you, 

So never lerthe heav'ns with lightning blaſt you: 


Why go you now lo trimly dreſt,orwhither hafle you? 
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Anſwer me Jordan, why thy crooked tide 
So often wanders from his neareſt way, 
As though ſome other way thy ftream would ſlide, 
And fain ſalute the place where ſomething lay. + 
| And you ſweet birds, that ſhaded from the ray, 

Sit carolling, and piping grief away, 


| The while the lambes to heare you dance and play, 
Tell me ſweet birds, what is it you fo fain would ſay? 
&. 


| Andthou; fair Spouſe of Farth, that exericyeare 
Ger ſuch a numerous iflae ofthy bride, - 


| Sure thou ſomewhere ſome worthie Gghchaſk ſpide, 


| How chance thao hotter ſhin'ſt, and draw'ſt more near? 


| 
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That| 


TE 


"ET 


| That in one place for joy thou canſtnot bide: 
' And youdead Swallows, that ſo lively now 
Through the flic aire your winged paſſage row, 
How could new life into your frozen aſhes flow? 
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Ye Primroſes, and purple violets, 

Tell me, why blaze ye from your leavie bed, 

' And wooe mens handsto rent you from your ſets, 
[As though you would ſomewhere be carried, 
With freſh perfumes, and velvets garniſhed? 

Bur ah! I need notask, *cisſarely (©, ' 

| Youall would to your Saviours triumphsgo, 
There would yeall await, and humble homage do, 
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There ſhould the Earth herſelf with garlands new 
And lovely flow'rs embelliſhed adore, 
Such roſesnever in hergarland grew, 
Such lilies never in her breaſt ſhe wore, 

Like beauty never yer did ſhine before: , , 
| There ſhould rhe Sunne another Sunne behold; 
From whence himſelf borrows his locks of gold, 


That kindle heay'n and earth with beauties manifold, . 


, Lo 


There mu the violet, and primroſe ſweet 
Beamsof more lively, and more lovely grace, 
Arifing from their beds of incenſe meer, 

There ſhould the Swallow fee newife embrace 
Dead aſhes, and the grave unheal his face, ' 

To let the living-from. his bowels creep, 


Unable longer his own,dead to keep: (lleep, 
There heay'n and. carth ſhould. ſee their: Lord awake from 
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The Sunneie (cl 
Climbe to the top of the celeſtiall frame, 
| And force the ſtarres go hide theinſelyes for ſhame: 


T0 
Their Lord, before by ather judg'd to die, 
Now Judgeof all himſelf; before forſaken 
Of all the world, that from his aid did fhe, 
Now by the Saints into their armies takenz 
Before for an unworthic man miſtaken, 
Now worthy to be God confeſt; before 
With blaſphemies by all the baſeſt tore, . 
Now worſhipped by Angels, that bim low adore, 


LV = | 
| Whoſe garment was before indipt in blogd, 
Bur now, imbr 


- 


yaraed into heav'nly flame, 
outglitters, though he ſhould | 


Before, that under earth was buried, 
But now abovethe heay'ns is carried , 
| And there forever by the Angels heried, 
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So faireſt Phoſphor, the bright Morning flarre, 

Burt newly waſht in the greenelement, 

Before the drowzie Night is half aware, 

Shooting his flawing locks with deaw beſprent; 
Springslively up into the orient, : 
And the bright drove, fleec't all in gold, he chaces 
Todrink, that on the Olympique mountain grazes, 
The while the minor Planets berfei all their faces, 


I ; _ 

So long he wandred in our lower ſpheare; 
That heav'n began his cloudy ftarres deſpiſe, 
Half envious, toſce on carth a 


A greater light, then flam'd in bf Own Skies: © - 
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At rn it burſt for er pon wo: flics 
A globe of winged aogth, ſwift as thought, - 
That on their ſpotted feathers lively caug 


The ſparkling carth, andto thelr azure fields i rough; 


r4 


The reſt, that yet _—_ ſtood below, 
| With eycs greedic to befed, 
| And hands uphe 1narrngie ground did throws 
So when the Trojan boy was raviſhed 
As th* Idalian woods ſay he fled, 
His Gardians ſtood all di Fd, wed 
Some leſt he ſhould havefallen backafraid; 
And ſome their haſty yows,and timely prayers ia ſad; 


—— 


2 
Tofſe up your heads oondeliing gates, 
Andler * Prince enter in; 


At whoſe braye aan 0 g k riall States, 
The Sunne to bluſh, and ſtarres proypetn were ſeen; 


When, lea fi carth, 
3 then open hang 


wm 
wa empno. ny the chorus ſang 
of h boar ly birds, xoto the flarrescheynimbly ſprang; 
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Heark how theflouds clap their applauding hands 
The leafant valleys finging ogg cp 


" | And wanton mountains dance about the lands, 


[The while the fields, firuck with et 7 light; | 


HR 
| : I 7 
| ' Our leap the antique Patriarchs all in hafte, 
br of | To ſeethe pow'rsof Hell in triumph lead, . 
algood,the | And with fmall ftarres a garlandintercha'ft 
{#1:/:4 ſo- | Of olive-leaves they bore,to crown his head, 
_ #0 | Thar was before with thorns degloried: 

After them flew the Prophets, brightly ſtol'd 
In ſhining lawn, and wimplcd manifold, \ 

| Striking theix ivoris harps, ſirung all in cords of gold, | 


| TIS” ] 
To which the Saints yitorious carols ſung; beze 2: 
Ten thouſand Saints at once;thar with the found! 7 
| The hollow veults of heav'nfortriumph rungs ; 
| Angh,, | TheCherubins their clamours did confound | 

Of, With all the reſt, and claprtheir wings aronnd: 

Down from their thrones the Nominations flow, 

And at his feet their crowns and ſcepters throw,” ' © 
' And all the princely Souls fell on. their faces low, 
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| Norcan the Martyrs wounds them ſtay behinde;. | 
| But out they ruſhamong the heay'ply croud, ' 
| Seeking their heav'n out of their heay'n tofinde, 

| Sounding their (ilyer trumpets out-fo loud, 

| Thatthe ſhrill noiſe broke through the Rarrie cloud, | 
' Andallth»yirgin Souls, in pure aray, 
| Camedancingforth.and making joyous playz.' -- -'-- * | 
So him they led along imethe courts of day, | «Leh 
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gee 'So him they led into the conrts of day, 3 21 0101 winds 11k 124 
 Fpeace en | Where never wart, not woundsabide him more, 7 * © | 
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Age nigu 
| Here onely ſhut we Janus 
{ And call £S tO Out 
| And are but Pilgrims from onrheay'nly 
The while the cruftic Earth ſure plentie brings, 


Thou canſt not loſe thy way;thy Kivg with alt hark peace, 
| Ou can : rr tows y WO 9.: 432741 0! L000, 
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Their way to heav'n through ough their own bloud d id ſcore, 
But now ,eftranged from all mjſcrie, | 
As farreasheay'n and earth diſcoaſted lie, 


Sweler in quiet wayes of immortalitic, 
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And if great things by ſmaller may be ghueft 
$0. inthe mice of Nepranes gric Wy - 


Our Britan Iſland, like the weedie neft- -; 

Oftrue Halcyon, on.the wayes doth ride, 

And foftly ſailing, ſcorns the waters pride: 
While all the reſt, drown'd en the continent, . . 
And toſt in bloudie wayes; their wounds lament, - 


And ſtand, to ſee olrpeace, as ſtruck with wonderments” -* 
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The Ship of France religious waves do tofſe; 
And Greece it ſelf is now grown barbarous;- 


'Spains children hardly darethe Ocean crofle, 


And Belges field lies waſte, and ruincus; 
That unto thoſe, the heav'ns are envious, 


themſelves arc ſtrangers grown, 


And unto them, them! 
And unto het the ſeas arefaithleſle known,- 


And unto her, alas! herown is not her own. 
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| And ſhips through Neprune ſafely ſpread their wings. . 
| Go bleſſed Mand, wirider'whererhou pleaſe,” | _ - | 


Unto thy God, or inen;heav'n, lands,or ſeas? © * 
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| Shadowed 
by the peace | 
we enjoy | 
wnder our 
Soveratgne. | 
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PiRuze of peace, or breathing Image rather, 
The certain argument of all our pray'rs, 
Thy Harries, and thy. Countries loyely Father, 
Let Peace in endlefle joyes for ever bathe ber 
| Withinthy ſacred bereft, thatarthy birth 


| Deare Prince, thy ſubjeQs joYs bope of their heires, | 
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Brought'ſt her with thee from-heav'n, to dwelton earth > | 


Making our carth. a heay'n, and paradiſe of mirth. 
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Letnotmy Liege miſdecm theſe humble laies, 

© | Aslick't with ſoft and ſupple blandiſhment, 

Or ſpoken co diſparagon his praiſes 

For though pale Cynthia, neare her brothers ten; 

Soondiſappearesin the white firmament, 

And gives him back the beams, before were his; - 

| Yetwhen he verges, or js hardly ris, 

She the viye imageof her abſent. brother is. 
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35: 
Nor letthe Prince of peace his beadsman blame; 
That with his Steward dares his Lord compare, 
And heay'nly peace withearthly quiet ſhame: 
So Pines to lowly plants —— are, 
Andlightning Pharbus toa litrle ſarres- 

”" + | And welll wot, my rime, albe unſnooth, _ 

| Nefaies but what it means, ne means burſooth; | 
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| Ne harms the good, ne god to harmfull perſon doth. | 
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- | Can paint the ſtares, andthe whole world with light, - - 


| As doth the Supne in histranſcendentm 
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And clouds do waſh bis roams, the Jeeling Pay, 
Iffuch a houſe God to another gave, -. 


How ſhinethoſe glittering courts, for hinſelfwill haved - 
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And ifaſollen cloud,as fad as night, | 
In which the Stone may ſeem embodied, © 


Burning in melted gold his watric head, 
Or round with ivorieedges filyered; 
— What luſtre ſuperexcellentwill he. | 
Lighten on choſe thac ſhell bis ſuagneſhine ſee: 
In thatall-glorious court, in whichall glories be?: © 
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'Tf bat one Sunne, with: his-diffuGive fires; 


And joy and life intocach heart inſpires, 
Andevery Saint ſhall ſhine in heay'n,as brighe 


ight, 
2h aiaye "neon. qe once 


(As faith 


What 
But har ps eycs,t 


fl many Sunnesunited rayes, mY Gl 
hat now ip heav'n we praiſe? 
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Here let my Lord hang up his conquering lance; 
And blouay ren SA Brea hees warm, 
And looking down. on his weak Militants, 

Behold his Saints,mid'ſt of their hotalarm, 


Hang all their golden ho bisacms”: 
AS din this fower field diffacing wide | *97 
Through windie 


(guide, 
Go that woald-cheir Gils miſ- 

ſhips faftin his wounded fide, - 
'K 


Anchor their fleſhly 
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| Here may the Band, that now in Triumph ſhi 
| And that ( before they were inveſted chus) 
In carthly bodiescarried heav'nly mindes,  -* 7 
| Pitcht round about in order glorious, * 
Their ſunny tents, and houſes luminous, | 
Alltheir eternall day in ſongsemploying, . . - 
oying their end without, end of their joying, _ 
While their Almighdie Prince Deſtriiction Is d 
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The imple. | Full, yet without ſatictic, ofthat+ - | 1. 1 9.00 16 

| 230m of the Which whet2and-quiets greedy appetite, - v..9 010 7191 

appetite, | Where neverSunne did rife; noreyeriat,> ... 111 1! 

Bur one erernall day, and endlefſe light | 

Giyes time to thoſe, whole time is infinite, ; 
Speaking with thought, obtaining without fee, Co 

| Beholdinghim, whom nevertyccouldſee,: 1117 5119 11 IP 

And magriffjulghima;zhardaaboegtderer bee. : 13 911 ; ef 
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How cay ſuch joy as this wantwordsto ſpeak? © 1G 
And yetgvhar words cahJpeak fuch joy aschis? 7''.* *.,, | 
Farre from the wotld, that wi be their quicr break; © _ 
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Here the glad ſouls the face of beauty kifſe, 
Pour'd out in pleaſure, on their beds of bliſſe, 
_ drunk with neQar torrents;ever hold | 
Their eyes on him, whoſe gracesmanifold. , + _..+....11] 
The more they'do behold, the more they would behold: '*_. 


Their fight drinks loyely aphids o T191l1 1 


Thiir brain ſixeet incetſe with fine breath accloyes; 
That on Gods fweting altay b frond 


urning lies; OO? | 


Their bungie eatesfeed on their heay'olynoiſe, | -1> |: 
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| Th at Angels ſing, totell their untold ioyes; 
| Their underſtanding naked Truth, their wills - - 

The all,and ſelf-ſufficient Goodnefle falls; 1) þ. .......,.... © 
That nothing here is wanting,but the want of ;ills,,  .,, ;. 
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No Sorrow now hangs cloudin 'B 
| No bloudles Maladie empales their face, 
| No Age drops on their hairs his filyer fnow, 
| No Nakednefſe their bodies doth embaſe, 
No Povertie themſelves and theirs diſgrace, = 
No fear of death the joy of life deyours,” — © ii 16 5; 14416: 
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| But CS d boat 
And from thei joy looks, ghs atpaing/,/ il 
The infant wen _ old, its 
And old man how he cameſo youngagain; 
Still reſting, though from leep they Ri ns 
Where all are rich,and.yetno.ge 
And all are Kings,and yetno.Subjeds 
| All full, and yet no.time oh faod they do 
Peg 918 201,50 03 2811717, g08Þ79 76 1259 222000 
- : $7 36 Ofius C ; fioftomt 3003 "1 1. ve 
| For things that paſſeare paſt, and in this field ©. 
The indeficierit Spring 8o-Wineer fears; © oo 
The Trees together fruit and blofſome yield, 

Th' unfading Lilyleaves of filyer beares, 22 
| And crimſon Roſe a ſcarlctgarment wearess /» 7/1715 07 3: 
And all ofthe ontheSaints bodiesgrowz, © = 

Not,astheywont, on baſereartirbelowg -* © 4 7 
Three rivers hero of milk,and-winezand honey.flow. - - - 
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No vnchaſle ſleep their preciousrinnedefloyiess;<'l! 2151-7 | O 
No lofle,no gricf, no change, wait optheirwinged houes, - | | 
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About the holy Citic rowlesa flood 


Of moulten cryftall, like a ea of glafle, _ 
On which weak ſixeam' afirong Feefon ſtood, 
| Ofliving Diamonds the building was, 
T hat all things els, befidesit ſelf, did paſle: 
Her fixeets,in ſtead of Bones, the Riarres did paye, 
And little pearles, for duſt, ir ſeem'dro have, 


| | On which ſoft-ſtreaming Manna, like pure ſriow, did waye, | 
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| Inmid't of this Cirieceleftiall, 

| Where the exernall T ſhould have roſe, 
Light'ned th' Idea Beatificall:* | 

End, and beginning of each thing that grows, 
Whoſe ſelfno end, nor yet beginning knows, 

T hat hath noeyesto ſee, nor cares to heare 
Yetſces, and heares,and is all-eye, all-care, 
That no where is contain'd, and yet iscyery where: 
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| Changer of alt things, yetimmurable; 
Before, and after a ,thefirſt, and laſt; 


| Thatmovingall is yet immoyeable; 


Great withour quanticie, in whoſe forecaſt, 

Things paſt are preſent, things to come are paſt 

| Swift withoutmotion, to whoſe open cye 

The hearts of wicked menunbrefted lie; : 
At once abſent, and preſent to them, farre, and nigh, 
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e#2e-t itt 
Tt is no flaming luſtre, made __ | 
No ſweet content, or well-tim'd harmonie, 
| Ambroſia, for to feaſt the appetite, 


Or floyric odour;mixt with ſpicerie, 
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| Among thoſe white flocks, and 


| Were every verſe as ſmoothly fi 
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| No ſoft embrace,or pleaſure bodily, 
| Andyetit is a kinde of inward fesft, > 
| A harmony,that{ounds within the breaſt; © + 
| An odour,light,embrace, in which the foul doch reft; 
L E > 
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| A heay'oly feaft,no hunger can conſumes 

A light unſeen, yet ſhines in every placez 

A ſound, no time can teal; a ſweer perfume; 
No windes can ſcatter ; an intireembrace, 
That no fatictiecan ere unlace, - : 
 Ingrac'cintoſohigha fayour,there + ___ - 
| The Saints, with their Beaw-pecrs, whole wo 
And things unſeen do ſee, andthings unheard do heare, 
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Ye blefſed fouls, groyn richer by your ſpoil, 
Whoſe loſſe, though great,is cauſe vhs gains, 
Here may your weary ſpirits reſt from toil, - 
Spending your endlcfle ey'ning, that remaing, 
all trains, 
Thar feed upon their' Seyes,and frame 
That heay'nly muſick of ſo wondrous fame, | 
Pſalming aloud the holy honours of his name, 
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Had I a yoice of feel totune m X 
Fo 
And every member turned to a tongue, - 
Andevery gre yo were made of ſounding braſlez 
Yetall thatskill,and all this ſtrength, alas, 
Should irpreſumme to gild, were miſadviſ'd, 
Theplace where Dayid hath new forge deviſ'd, 
As inhis burning chrone he firs gs d, 
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Moſt happie Prince, whoſeeyesthoſe Narres behold, | 

| Treadingwurs under feer,now maiſtchoupoure 

[ hat overflowing skil] ,wherewirh of old 

Thou wont'ſt tocombe rough ſpeech, now maiſtthou ſhowre: 
Freſh ſtreams of praiſe upon thatholy bowre, 

*} Which well we heavencall;notthatitrowls, - 134 

| Bucchatitisthe havenofourfouls: > 

Moſt happic Prince, whoſe fght1o heay'nly fight beholds! 
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[Akfoaliſh Shepheards, that were wontefteem” | 

Your God all mn ,and ſhaggy-hair'd cobe; 

And yet farre wiſer, Shepheards, rhen ye deem: 

For who ſo poore (though who ſorich ) as he, | 

When,with us hermitiog in low degree, 
He waſh't his flocks. in Jordans ſpotleſle tide, _ W, 
And,that hisdeare remembrance aye might bidg.. 

| Did to-us come,and with us liy'd,and for us did | 
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| Butnow (olivelycolours did embeam 

| His many forehead,and io ſhiny rayes | 

| Kindled his flaming locks; that down. did Gream- | | 

| In curles,along his neck, where ſweetly playes 

(Singing his wounds of love in {acred-layes) ſ 
His deareſt Spouſe, Spouſe of the deareſt Lover, — 
Knitting a thouſand ktiots orerandover, yr |} 

And dying (till for foye, burrhey her ftilkrecovers :--- © 
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| Faire Eglier,that athis eyes doth dieſe” © 
Her glorious face, thole eyes, from whence are lied: 
Infinite belamours, where to expreſſes © © 
ts love, high God all heay'n'as captiveleadss. F | 
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Andall che banners of his grace diſpreads, FFF 
And in thoſe windows doth his arms englaze, od 
And on thoſe eyes the Angelsall do gazt;. | 


| And from thoſe eyes the lights of heay'ndo glean thEit blaze, 


| 48 | [ 
| But let the Kentiſh lad, that lately taught. | 
His oaren reed the t1umpets filyer ſound, - 

Young Thyrfilisz and for his muſick brought 
The willing ſpheares from heav'n,to leadaround. 1 _ 
Of dancing Nymphs, and Heards, that ſung, and crown'd 
Ecle&as hymen with cen chouland-flow'rs-: ';. |... 1} 

| Ofchoicelt praiſe, and hung her heay'nly bow'rs.. - 
With ſaffron parlands, dreſt for nuptiall Paramours: 
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Let his ſhrill cramper, with her Gilver blaſt, 
Of fair EcleQa, and her Spoulall bed, . | 
Be the ſweet pipe, and {\mooth Encomiaſt: 
But my green Muſe, hiding her younger head 
| Under old Chamus banks, that ſpread - | 
Their-willow locks abroad, and all the day 
'| With their own watry ſhadows wanton play, 
Dares not thoſe high amours,and love-lick (ongs afſay. 
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Impotent words, weak {ides, that ſtrive in yain, 
-Ifi vain, alas/to tell ſo heay'nly fight, 73 
So heav'nly fight, as none can greater fejgne, * 
Feigne what he canthat ſeemsof greateſt might: | 
Might any yet compare with Infinite? 1 
| Toffaite ſure thoſe joyes, my words b Ti 6s : 
Light is the palace where ſhedyvells,. O blefled wight? 
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Vin Calipulchra; jam terris dec, 
.:R Denſque: proles matris innupte, & patere 
| Sine matre nat us, ſineyatre excreſcens caro* 

Quem nec mare, ether, terra, nou celum tapit, 
Utero pulls tors anguſto latens: | 
e/Equeuu idem patri,matre autiquior: © \ q 
Heu domite vittor,& triumphator! Twi We: 
Opus opifexque,qui minor quam ſis, eb 
CMajor reſargis: vita, que morivelu, ' #4 
 eMltqueergopoſſir; paſſes finem eEternitate | | 
ne tibi rependam, quid tibi rependam,miſer? 
do ocellos mollis invadit quies, | 
- Fe nolte menobra plurimu HMorphen premit, 
bo eAvide videmur velle de tergo ſequens 
2 Effugere monſtrum, && are 6 fruſtrapedes I 
I Celerare: media ſuccidimm egri fnga; 
4. Solitum pigreſcit rebar: os querit viams' © © | 
Sed proditarus moritiy inlingus ſonus: | | 
Sic ſtupeo tot, tots hereſco, interns | 
Et ſepe repeto, fore? ferepenaerems © ' ( 7:24 
Solus ran: qui repetit bene. 
G. Flercher, ; 
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